THEFIRS 


and Second parts of King 
Edward the Fourth. 


CONTAINING. 


His merie paſtime with the Tanner 


of Tamworth,as alſo his loue to faire Miſtriſſe 


Shore, her great promotion, fall and miſerie, and 
laſtly the lamentable death of both her and 
her husband. 


Likewiſe the beſieging of London, by the 
Baſtard Falconbridge, and the valiant defence of ; 
the ſame by the Lord Maiorand the 
Citizens. 
As it hath diuers times beene publike 


played by the Right Honourable the Earle of 'T | 
Derbie his ſernants. It 


Imprinted at London b H. L. fer Narbaiel oſbrooke, and 
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THE 
FIRST AND SECOND 
parts of King Edward the fourth. 


Contayning his merrie paſtime with the Tan- 
ner of Tamwoorth, as alſo his loue to faire 


Miſtreſſe Shore, her great promotion, fall 


and miſerie, and laſtly the lamentable 
death of both her and her husband. 


Enter King Edward, the Dutches of Yorke; the Queene, 
the Lord Howard,and Sir Thomas Sellinger, 


Dutcheſle. 


Can J tell ye pon haue done you know not what: 
OP I haue married a woman, elſe J am deceined 
moryer, 

Dutch. Married a woman? married inderd, 

Vere is a marriage that befits a King: 
It is no matuaile it was done in haſte, 
Here is a Bꝛidall and with hellto boote, 
You haue made wozke. | 

King. Faith mother ſome we haue indeed, but ere long you 
ſhall ſcevs make woꝛke foꝛ an heire apparant J doubt not, 
nap, nav, come come, Gods will what chiding til: 

Dutch. O Godthat ere I liude ta ſee this day. 

Kin. By my laith mother, J hope you ſhall ſee the night to, 
and in the moꝛning J will be bold to bid you to the Chꝛiſtning 
Grandmother, and God mother to a Pzince of Wales, tut 
mother, tis a ſtirring woꝛld. 521 


Dutch aue pon ſent War wicke intg France foz this? _. 
Az K No 


The firſt part of 

King. No by myfaithwother J ſent Warwicke into France 
fo2 another, but this by chance becing necrerhand, and com- 
ming in the wap 7 cannot tell how, we concluded, and nowe 
(as you ſee) are going about to get a voung King. 

Dutch. But tell mc ſonne how will pou anſwere this: 
If pollible pour raſh vnlawfull aa, | 
Should not bꝛeed moꝛtall hate betwirtthe Kealmes- 
hat may the French King thinke when he ſhall heare 
That whult you ſend to entreat about his daughter, 
Baſcly to take a ſubiea of pour owne⸗ 
That may the Pzinceſfce Bona thinke of this: 
Dur noble Coftn Warwicke that great Loꝛd, 
That Center ſhaking thundertlap of marre, 
Chat like a Colum pꝛopt the houſe of Bozke: 
And boare our white Role bꝛauelp in his top, 
hen he ſhall here his embaſſage abuſde, 
In this but made an inſtrument by pou, 
I know his ſoule will bluſh with in his boſoine, 
And ſhame will ũt in Scarlet on his Bꝛow, 
To haue his honoꝛ toucht with this foule blemiſh 
Sonne, ſonne, I tell pou that is done bp you, 
Which pet the child that isvnbozne hall rue. | 

King. Tuſhmother pou are decciued, all true ſubiectes 
ſhall haue cauſe to thanke God, to haue their King boꝛne of a 
true Cngliſh woman, tell you it was neuer well ſince wee 
matched with ſtrangers, ſo our childzen haue beene ill like 
Chicken of the halfe kind, but where the coche and the hen 
de both ol one bꝛeede, there is like to bre birds of the game: 
hearc vou mother, here vou, had J gone to it by ſoꝛtune, J 
had made pour ſonnes George and Dicke to haue ſtoode ga- 
ping alter thecrowne: this wench mother is a widow, and 
hath made p2oofe of her valour, andfoz any thing know, J 
am as like to do the deed as Iohn Gray her huſband was, J 
had rather the people pꝛaied to bleſſe mine heire, then ſende 
me an heire: hold pour peace,if you tan ſee, there was neuer 


mother had a towarder ſonne, why Coſin W 
Tom 


King E-'ward the fourth, 

Tom Sellinger. Heard you ener ſuch a cople about a wife? | 
low. Py ſonecaigne L22d withyatience beare her ſpleen x 

Pour Pꝛintely mothers zeale is like a riuer, | 

That from the free aboundance of the waters, | 

43:cakes ont into this inundation, 

From her aboudant care this rage pꝛocceds, 

Orc ſwolne with the extremitie ofloue. 

Sel. My Loꝛd, my Koꝛd, auoid a womans humo?, 

If pou reſiſt this tumoꝛ of her will, 

Here vou ſhall haue her dwell vpon this paſſion, 

Unrillſhe lade and dall our cares againe: 

Seeme you but ſoꝛrie foz what vou haue done, 

And ſtraight ſhele put the finger in the eve, 

With comfoꝛt now ſince it cannot be helpt: 

But make you ſhew to iuſtiſie the aa, 

Il euer otherlanguage in her lips, 

Then out vpon it, it is abhominable, J dare be handge, 

Sav any thing it makes no matter what, 

Then thus be wearicd with a womans chat, . 
Dutch. J. J, vou are theſe ſpaniels of the Court, 185 

And thus you fawn and ſooth pour wanton King, lis | 

| 


But Edward hadſt thou p2izde thy maicſtic, 
Chou neuer wouldſt haue ſtaind thy pꝛincely fate, | 
With the baſe leanings ofa ſubieas bed: of 
Noꝛ bozne the blemich of her Bigamie, Fi 
A widow, iſt not a goodly thing? | 
Grayes childꝛen tome aſke bleſſing of the King, 7: 
Qu. Nap J beſœch your Gracemp Lady Yozke, , 17 | 
Euen as you are a Pꝛinceſſe anda widow, | 
Chinke not ſo meanely of my widowhod, . 11 
Aſpotleſte virgin came J firſt to Gray, g 
With him J liude a true andfaithfull wife: | 
And ſince his high Emperiall Paieſtie, 
Hath pleaſde to bleſſe my pooze deiected ſtate 
With the high Soueraigne title ot his Queent 
A here pꝛoteſt befoze the hoſt ot . FE 
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J came as thaſt a widowto his bed, 
As whena virgin F to Gray was wed. 

King. Come, come haue done,nowe yon haue chidinongh, 
Gods logte, wee were as merrie ere ſhe came, as any people 
in Chriſtendome, J with the miſtris, t theſe with the maides: 
onely we haue nofidiers at our feaſt, but mother you haue 
made a fitof mirth : welcome to Graiton mother, by mp 
froth you are euen iuſt come as J wiſhed you here, let vs go 
to ſupper, and in Charitie giue vs your bleſſing ere we go to 
Bedde. 

Duch. O Edward, Edward, ſlie and leaue this plate, 

Abt rein pooꝛe ſillis King thon art inchanted, 
This is her dam ofBedfords woꝛke her mother, 
That hath bewitcht thee Edward my poꝛe childe, 
Diſhondur not the Pꝛinces of thy land, 

To make them knerle with reuerence at her fete, 
That ere thou didſt empale with ſoueraintie, 

They would haue ſcorned to haue loked vpon. 
Theres no ſuch difference twirt theg reateſt Pere, 
And the poꝛe ſillieſt kitching made that liues, 

As is betwirt thy woꝛthines and hers. 

Quee. J do confeſſe it, pet my Lady Y orke, 
My mother is a dutcheſſe as pou are, 

A Pz:inceſſe bone. the Duke of Bedfords wife, 

And as pou know,a daughter and a ſiſter, 

Unto the ropall blood of Burgundie. 

But you cannot ſo baſely thinke on me, 

As J doe thinke of theſe vaine wozlvly titles, 

God from ſoule my ſinne as farre deuide, - 
As Jam farrc from boaſting in this pꝛide, 

Sellin. adam ſhe is the mirroꝛ of her kind, 
Had ſhe butſo much ſpleene as hath a gnatte, 

Her ſpirits would ſtartle to abide pour taunts. 
She is a Saint, and adam you blaſpheme, 
To wꝛong ſs ſ werte aL adie. 

Duch. Zhou art a minion and a flatterer, 


Selling, 


Ling Edward the fourth, 


Selling. Madam but that yon are my ſoueraignes mother. 

F would let you know that vou wꝛong a Gentleman, 
Howard. Good Coſin Sellinger haue patience, 

Her races ragt by to much violence, 

Math ſpent it ſelfe alreadie into aire: 

Deere adam J beſech vou on mp knee, 

Tender that louing kindneſſeto the Queene, 

That 7 dareſwearc ſhe doth in loule to pou, 

Ed. Meli ſaidgood Coſe, J pꝛay the make them friends, 
why how now Belle, what wecpe: nay then ile chide pon; 
what ſodaine neboes comes by this meſſenger? 

Enter a Meſſenger. | 

Meſ. My ſeueraigne Lo2d,the baſtard Falconbridge. 
Ol late hath ſtird rebellion in the South, 

Jncouraging his foꝛces to deliuer, 

King Henrie late depoſde out ofthe Toloze. 

To hun the malcontented commons flocke, 
Fromeuerie part of Suſſex, Rent, and Eſlecx. 
Vis armie waxedt wentie thouſand ſtrong, 
And as it is ſuppolde by cir cumſtance, 
Deane to take London, if not well defended. 

Ed. Mell let this Phaeton that is mounted thus, 

Lookehe ſit ſurelp, oꝛ by Englands George, 

Ile bꝛeake his necke, this is no new cnaſion, 

I (ſurely thought that one dap J ſhould ſee, 
That Barſtaid Falcon take his wings to mount. 
Into our Eagle airie, me thought J ſaw, 

Blacke diſcontent ſit euer on his bꝛow, 

And now à ec J calculated well, 

Good Coſin Howard, and Tom Sellinger. 

Thts night wele ſpent in feaſt and iollitie, 
With our new Queene, andourbelonedmother, 
Tv moꝛ rob pou ſhall haue a commiſſion, 

Co raiſt vp powers againſt this hanghtie rebell: 
Sirra depart and till vou knob aur pleaſure, 
You ſhall conuey vs letters backe to London, 


* 
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Unto the Maioꝛ, Necoꝛder, and our 12 
Is ſupper readie? come by my bonnie Belle : 
Welcome mother, we are all pour gueſts. Exeunt 


Enter Falconbridge with his troupes marching, Spicing. 
Smoake, Chub, and others. 
Fal. Hold dꝛumme, 
1. Spi. Hold dꝛumme and be hangde, 
2. Smoke. Hold dꝛumme hold, peace then ho, ſilence to the 
3-p:oclamation. 
1. Spi. Poulie pou rogue, tis to the Oꝛation, 
Club. Pap then pou all lie, it is to the coblication, 
Fal. True hearted Engliſh and our valiant friends, 
all. Ho bꝛaue generall ifaith. 
Spi. Peace there pou rogues, oꝛ J will ſplit your chaps, 
Fal. Dearecontrimen, 3 publikeiy pꝛoclaime, 
It any w2ongeddiſcontented Tngliſh, 
Toucht with the true feeling of Kings Henrics w2ongs, 
Henric the ſixt the lawfull King of England, 
Tho by that tyzant Edward the vſarper, 
Is held a wzetched pꝛiloner in the Towze, 
If any man that faine would be enfcanchilde, 
From the ſad yoake of Bozkiſh ſeruitude, 
Under which we topleltke naked Gallillaues, 
Lnow hethat Thomas Neuill the Loꝛd Falconbridge. 
all. JJ, a Falconbridge, a Falconbrid ge: 
Spi. Peace pe clamozous rogues, on Generall on with 
pour Oꝛation, peacethere. 
Fal. Pitving Ring Henries poꝛe deſtreſled caſe, 
Armde with his title, and a (ubiects zeale, 
Takes vp iuſt armes againſt the houſe of Pozke, 
And do pꝛoclaime our ancient libertie: 
all, Libertie, libertie, libertie generall libertie, 
Fal. Vie do not riſe like Tiler; Cade, and Stra, 
Bleu beard, ànd ther of that raſcall route, 
Balelp like Tinkers, oz ſuch muddie ſlaues, 4 
03 


Foz mending meaſures, oz the-pziceofcozne,. 
On fo: ſome common in the wild ofkent. 
Thats by ſome gredie Coꝛmoꝛant inclolde: | 
But in the true and ancient lawfall right, | 
Of the redonbtedhouſe of Lancaſter. [| 
Our blood is noble, by our birtha Neuill, f 
And by ourlawfullline Lozd Falconbridge, | 
whole here thats of ſo dull alcadentemper, 
That is not fired with a Neuils name: 
All. A Neuill, a Neuil, a Neuill. ä | 
Fa. Our quarrell like our ſelfe is hononrable, > 
The law our warrant. ule MH 
Smoke. J, I, the law is on our fide. 4 
Chub. , the law is in our owne hands, | 
Spi. Peace pau rogues. ry 
Fal. And moꝛe a bleſſing by the woꝛd p;opoſde, | 
To thoſe that aide a true annointed King, 
Courage bꝛaue ſpirits andcrica Falconbridge, . | | 
All. A Falconbridge,aFalconbridge, Ms + 
Fa!.WWe will be maſters ol the mint our ſelnes 4 |. 
And ſet ourowne ſtampe on the golden copne: : | * 
wele ſhoeour neighing courſers with no wo2le, pes "IM L 
Then the pureſt ſtluer that is ſold in Cheape. „ | 
At Leaden hall werlelell pearles bp the pecke, 
As now the mealemen vle to ſell their meale: N 
In Mell minſter were kœpe a ſolemne court, | 
And build it bigger to receiue our men, 


Crie Falconbri em hearts libertie, — 4 
All, Falconbridge andlibertie,xc. 4 
Smol-.Peacc pe ſlaues, oꝛ J will ſmoke pe elſe, oF, 


Chub. Peace pe ſlaues, a J will chub pour chappes, but "I. 
2 thou maiſt well ſmoke them, becauſe thy name is [ 
S MmOoKE. , 

Smoke. Whyp ſirra, J hope Smoke the Smith of Chepftcd, 
is as good a man as Chub the Chandler of Sandwich. 

Spicing. Peace ye rogues,what are pou quarrelling? and 

B- now 


* 
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Hk to Captaine Spicing.. the 
Bou know Cheapeſidethere are che Pereersthops, 
Where we will meaſure velaet by the pikes: 
And ſilkes and Sattens by the ſtrectes whole bꝛedth: 
Al cxle take the Tankards from the Conduit cockes, 
Co fill with Ipocraſſe and dꝛinke carowſe 
Where chaines of gold and plate ſhall be as plentie, 
As wodden diſhes in the wild of Rent: 

Smoke. Oh bꝛauely laid Ned Spicing, the honeſteſt Lad 
— _ pounde ſpice in amoztar , now ſpcakes Captaing 

moxec. 

Loke Lads foz from this hil pe map diſcerne, 
Zhelouely towne which we are marching to, 
That ſame is London Lads pe looke vpon, 
Range all arow mp hcarts and ſtand at gaze, 
As doe the heards of Deere at ſome ſtrange ſight: 
Oz as a troupe of hungrie trauellers, 


That fire their eies vpon a furniſhe d feaff, 


Loke how the Zow:e doth tice vs to come on, 

To take out Henrie the ſtrt there pꝛiſoner, a 
Ste how S. Katherines finokes, wipe ſlaues pour eies. 
And whet your ſtomackes ſoꝛ the good mault pies. 

Chub. Why then belike Jam no bodic; roome andauop- 
dance, fo; now ſpeaks Captaine Chub. | 
Noſooner in London will we be, 

But che Bakers foꝛ vou, the Bʒewers fo: me, 

Burchin lane ſhall ſute vs, che Coſtermongers fruite vs, 
The Poulters ſend vs infowle, 

And Butchers meat without cotroule: 

And euer when we ſup o2 dine. 

The Uintners freely bꝛing vs in wine: 

If any body aſke who ſhall pap, 

Cut oft his head and ſend him awap, 

Chis is Captaine Chubs law whoſoener ſay nap 

Fal. Bꝛauely reſolude, ſo march we fo: ward all, 


And boldly ſap, god lucke ſhall vs betall. Exeunt. 
Enter. 
ä ONEIESN — —— ea men 


King Edward che fourth, 


Enter the Lord Maiat: M, Shore, M: Tofleline,intheirvth 
uet coates, and gorgetꝭ, and leading ſtaues. 


Ma. This is well done, thus ſhould good Cittizens, 


Faſhion themſelues as well foz warre as peace: 
aue pee commanded that in euerie ſfreete, 


They hang foꝛchlights as ſoone as night comes on? 


Say Coſin Shoare that was referd to pou, 


Shore, Me haue mp Lo2d, beſides from euerie hall 


There is at leaſt two hundꝛed men in armes, 


Ma. It cheares my heart to here this readines, 


Let neuer rebels put true ſubieas domne, 


Come when they will, their welcome ſhall be ſuch, 


As thep had better keeps them further off. 
But where is Þ Recorder: his aduiſe, 
Muſt not be wanting in theſe high affaires- 

Sho. About au houre ago, and ſome what moꝛe, 
J left him foztifping the bꝛidge mv Loꝛd, 
Which done he pur poſed to merte you here: 

Ma. A Diſcreet painefull Gentleman he is, 

And we muſk all of vs be ſo inclinde: 

It we entend to haue the Cittieſafe, 

Oz lobe foʒ thankes, and credit with the King, 

A tell ye maſters, aged though J be, 

T (fo; my part will to no bed this night, 

Ioſſ. Whp is it thought the Baſtard is ſo neare: 
Ma. How meane pe M. Ioſſoline bp neare: 

He neither comes from Italie noz Spaine. 
But out of Bent, and Efſer which pou know, 
Are both ſo neare,as nearercannotbe. 

Ioſſ. ap, by pour patiencegoodmy loꝛd a wozd, 
Simple though J am, pet J muſtconteſſe, 

A miſchiele further off, would, and ſo foꝛth. 
Pouknow mp meaning, things not lerne befoze, 
Are, and ſo foꝛch, yet in god ſadnes, 

I would that all were well, and pts 
- 
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ou meane and purpoſe, J, J, am ſure ye doe: 

Ma. el M.lotlelme;we are ſuxe ye mean wei 
r- ſome what defectine in vour vtterance. 

Tof. J. J, my Lo ꝙatoꝛ, 3 am pou know, 

Willing, ready.x ſo fo: th,tut,tut,fo2 me, ha ha. 
My anſſion is at am, and thence pou know, 
J cometo helpe vou in thigneedfulltine: 
Ulhen rebels are ſo buſie, and ſo foꝛth. 

What maſters ,age muſt neuer be diſpiſde, 
Yon ſhall find me inp Loꝛd, ftill,and ſo fozth, 


Enter Vrſwicke the Recorder. 
Sho. Bp oꝛd, now here comes V. Recorder, 
Re. God enen my god Loꝛd Maio, the ſtreets are chainde 
Che bꝛidge well manned and euerie place pꝛeparde, 
Shall we now goe together and conſult 


4 


What elſe there is to be determindr of 


Ma. Pour comming M. Recorder was thc thing 
Wee all deſired, therefoꝛe let vs conſult, 


And now what ſap ye.if with halfe our power, 


Wee iſſue foꝛth, and giue the rebels fight? 
Recor. Befoze thep doe pꝛouoke vsneerer hand 
There were no way to that. if all be pleaſde, 
Whats pour dpinton Nl. Ioſſelincꝰ 
Ioſ. God ſothmy L. Maior, and NI. Recorder 
Pon map take pour thoice, but in my conceit, 
ITue it vou wiil,02clle ſtay if vou will, 
A man can neuer be to warie and ſo foꝛch 
Pet ag to iſſut wol not bo the woꝛtt, a 
Cuen ſo to tarrie, wel, vou map thinke moꝛe on : 
But all is one, we ſhall be ſure to fight, 
And pou are wile enough to ſ& pour time, J J. a 
Gods name. 
** .Þy Lozd accept his meaning better then his n_— 
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Tir Edward the Furt 


Ma. J, fo we do, oz elſe ius wers toblame. 
Chat i the paCage of the Thames, 
Uith ſuc þ2ouiſion as we haue ol ſhippes - 
Recor. At is doubfull pet my Loꝛd whether the Nebels 
Purpoſe that way to ſ&eke our detriment, 
Rather me ſermeth they will come by land, 
And cither make aſſault at Londonbꝛidge, 
Oꝛ elſe at Algate, both which enterances, 
were good they ſhould be ſtrongly foꝛtiſied. 
joſ. Vell ſaid maſler Recorder, vou do J, J. J,yewarrant: 
Recor. As fo2 the other, the whole companies, 
Ok ercers, Grocers, D2apers, and the reff, 
Are dꝛawne together foz their beſt defence, 
Leſide the Towze a ncighboꝛ to chat place, 
As on the one ſide it will cleere the riuer. 
So on the other with their o2denance, - 
It map repulſe and beatethemfrorff the gate, 
Ma. What nopſe is this? pꝛouide pe ſodainelp: 
And euery man betake him to his charge, A noy ſe within, 
Enter a Meſlenger. 
Sho. Soft who is this, ho ĩo — friend what newes? 
Mef. y maſter the Lieutenant ot the Towze,gines pe to 
vnderſtand he hath deſcride the armie ofthe rebels. | 
Recor. Which way eamethep?. 
Mel. From @fexward,and therefore tis bis mind. 
Pon guarde boch Algate well, and Biſhopſgate. 
M. Saint George awap, andlet vs all reſolne , 
Either to banquilh this rebellious rout: 
Pꝛeſerue our gods, our childꝛen and our wiues, 
Oz ſeale dur reſolution with our liues. Exeunt, 
Enter Faleonbridge, Spicing, with his troupes. 
Fal. Summen the Citie, and command gur entrance. 
Elhich il we ſhall be ſtubboꝛnly denide, 
Our power ſhallruſhlike thunder thꝛough the walles, 
* Open pour gates llaues when J command pe 
pięing beates on the gates, and then enter: the Lord 
B 3 Maios + 


Maior and his aſſociates with prentiſes . 


irſt part of + 


Ma. Whats he that beates thus at the Cie gates, 
Commanding entrance as he were a Ning: 

Fal. He that will haue releaſement foꝛ a King: 
I Thomas Neuill the Lo2dFalconbridge. 

Spi. Ho ſirra, pou, clapperdudgin, vnlocke, vnbolt, 


D2 ile bolt pou if J get in, ſtand pou pꝛeaching with a pore- 


Na. Ve haue no warrant Thomas Falconbridge. 
To let pour armed troupes into our Cittie, 
Conſidering pou haue taken vp thele armes, 

Againſt our ſoueraigne and our countries peace. 

Fal. I tell the Maioꝛ, and know he tels thee ſo, 

That commeth armed in a Kings defence, 

That J ct aue entrance in King Henies name, 

In right of the true line of Lancaſter, 

e thinkes that woꝛd ſpoke from a Neuils mouth: 
Should like an earthquake rend your chaiacd gates. 
And teare in peces poux potꝛculleiſes, 5 
I thunder it againe into pour eares, 

Pou ſtout and bꝛaue couragious Londoners, 

In Henries name J craue my entrance in. 

R. Should Henries name command thee entrance here 
We ſhould denie alleageance vato Edward, 

Mhoſe true and faithfull ſubiects we are ſwoane, 
And in whoſe pꝛeſence is our ſwoꝛd vp bone, 

Fal. J tel the traytoꝛ then thou bearſt thy ſwoꝛd 
Ag ainſt thp true vndoubted King. | 

Shoare. NaythenJ tell the baffard Falconbridge, 
Dy Loꝛd Pato: beares his ſwoꝛd in his defence, 

That put the ſmoꝛd into the armes of London, 

Made the Loꝛd Paio2s fo2 euer after Knights, 

Richard, depoſde by Henrie Bullingbrooke. 

From whome the houſe of Bozke doth claime their right. 

Fal. Whats he that anſweres vs thus ſaweilp: 


Smo. Sirra pour name, chat we may know ye heareafter, 


Slo. Pp nameisShoarc, a Goldlmith by mp trade, 


Al. 
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Fal. Whatnot that Shoarc that hath thyWinfle 
Shoares wife the llowꝛe of London fo2 her beautie. 

Sho. Pesrecbell euen the verie ſame. 

Spi. Kunneraſcall and fetch thy wife to sur General pꝛe 
ſently , 02 elſe all the Gold in Cheapſide cannot ranſome her: 
wilt thou not ſtirre when J bid ther. 

Fal. Shoareliſten me, thy wife is mine thats flat, 

This night in thine owne houſe ſhe ſleepes with me, 
Now Croſebie the Lozd ſhall we enter in? 
Ma. Croſeby the Lozd Maio; tels the pzond rebell ns: 

Fal. No Croſeby ſhall J not:then doting Lozv, 

J crammethe name of rebell downethpthꝛoat, 
Thers not the porcſt raſcall of my campe. 
But if he chance to mete the in Cheapfide 
Upon thy tatcloath,he ſhal make thee light, 

And hold his ſtirrop while he mount thy hozle, 
Chen lackie him which wap he pleaſetogoe, 
Croſeby ile make the Citizens be glad, 

Co ſendther and the Aldermen thy bꝛethꝛen, 

All manicled, and chainde like Gallieflanes, 

To ranſome them, and to redeeme the Citie. 

M. Nap then pꝛoud rebel, pauſs and here me ſpeak, » 
Chores not the poꝛeſt und meaneſt Citizen, 
Chat is a faithfull ſubiec to the Ring. 

But in deſpite of thy rebellious route, 

Shall walke to Bowe, a ſmall wand in his hand 
Although thon lie encamped at ile · end Greene 
And not the pzoudeftrebell of pou all, 

Shal dare to touch him foz his damnedſouls, 
Come we wil pull vp our poꝛtculleiſes, 
And let me ſee ther enter il thou dare 

Fal. Spoken like a man, and true Ueluet iacket. 
And we wil ente oꝛ ſfriks bythe wap. Excuntk x 


* 


Enter Lord Maior, Recorder, and Ioſſeline? » „ Sn . 


M. Mheres maſter Recorder, and Ma. Ioſſeline. 
Recor, Here my Lozd Paioz, wer nowe haue mande tha 


. 


* 


| fed luchplaces as were needefull, 
Ma. Thy it is well, bꝛothers and Citizens, 
Sticke to your Citie as good men ſhould do, 
Thinke that in Richards time euen ſuch arebell, 
Mas then by Wal worth the L. Maidz of London, 
Stabd dead in Smithfield: 
Chen ſhe b pou ſelues as it befits the time, 
And let this find a handzeth Wal worths now, 
Dare ſtabbe a rebell were he made of b:aCe, 
And Pꝛentiles ſticke to pour officers, 
Fo: pou map come to be as we are now, 
God and our King againſt an arrant rebel, 
Bꝛothers awap, let vs defend our walles. 
, Pen. Pp Loꝛd your woꝛds are able to infuſe, 
A double courage in a cowards bꝛeſt, 
Then feare not vs althongh our chinnes be bare, 
Our hearts are good, thetrpallſhall be ſeene, 
Againſt theſe rebels on this champion greene. ; 
2.Pren, We haue no trickes no! pollicies of warrs, 
But by the ancientcuſtemeof our Fathers, 
Weele ſoundly lay it on, takte off that will, 
And London Pꝛentiſes be rulde by me, 
Die ere pe loſe faire Londons libertie. 

S. How now my flatcaps, are ye grown ſo bꝛaue: 
Tis but your woꝛds when matters come to p:oofe, 
Pounle (cuddgas twere acompanie of ſhepe, 

My counſaile fo:e is tokeepe pour ſhops, 
TWhatlacke pou, better will beſeme your months, 
Then termes of warre, in ſooth yon are to pong: 
»1 Pren. Sirta go to, vou ſhall not find it ſo, 
Flatcapsthoucalft vs, we ſcoꝛne not the name, 

nd ſhoꝛtly by the vertue of our \wo2ds, 
| make pour cap ſo ſit vnfo psur Crowne, 

ſconceandcap and all kiſſe the ground. 


2 Pr. Nou are thoſe deſperate idle ſwagering mateg, 
That haunt the ſuburbs in the time d 0 ' 


And 
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And raiſe vp ale-houſe bꝛaules in the ftrete, 
And when the rumoꝛ ofthe warre begins, 
Pou hide pour heads,and are not tobe found: 
Thou tearmeſt it better that we kepe our ſhops, 
It's god indeed we ſhould haue ſuch a care, 
But pet foz all our keepingnow and then, 
Pour Pelfring fingers bꝛeake into our lockes, 
Untill at Tpboꝛne vou acquite the fault, 
Go to, albeit by cuſfome we are milde, 
Asthoſe that doe p:ofeſſe ciuilitie, 
Het being mou d, a neſt of angrichoznets 
Shall not be moꝛe oſtenſtue then we will, 
lcele tlie about pour eares and ſting pour hearts, 
Toll. He tels pou truth my friends, and ſo koꝛch. 
Fal. Ahocan endure ts be ſo bꝛau d by boyes? 
. Pr. Nay ſcoꝛne vs not that we are Pꝛentiſes, 
Che Chꝛonicles ot England can repozt; 
Wlhat memoꝛable actions we haue done, 
To which this daies atchieuement ſhall be knit, 
To mae the volnme larger then it is, 
Ma. Now of miue honoꝛ, ve doe cheare my heart, 
Bꝛaus Engliſh ofſp:ings, valiantreſolude. 
2. Pr. Pp Lo2d returne you backe, let vs alone, 
ou are dur aſters, giue vs leaue to wozke. 
And ik we do not vanquiſh them in fight, 
Let vs go ſupperleſle to bed at night. 
— a picing, Smoke, and their 
crew. 
Spi. Sm. Get thee vp on the top of S, Buttolphs 
ſterple, and make a pꝛoclamation. 
Smo. What a plague ſhould J pꝛoclaime there⸗ 
Spi. Chat the bels be rung backward, 
Andcutting of thꝛoats be cride hauocke, 
No moꝛe calling of lanthoꝛne and candle light, 
That — — 2 nothing: 
And Sacke be ſold by che k . 
C That 
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That no pidling flane ſtand to picke a locke, but flaſh mes off 
thehingcs, as one would ſlit vp a Cowes paunch. 

me. Let no man haue leſle then a ware⸗heuſe to his 
wardꝛope: crie a figge foz a Sergeant, and walke by the 
Ceuntcr like a Loꝛd, plucke cut the clapper of Bob bell, and 
hang vy all the Sextons in the Cittie. 

Smoke. Nantam Stantam, Kegues follow peur leader , 
Caualcro Spicing che maddeſt ſiaue that tre pund ſpice in a 
m ter. 

Shi. Cake me an Uſurer by the greaſie pouch, and ſhake 
out his crowncs, as a hungrie dog would ſhake a Haggas, 
Barre foule plap Nogues and liue by honeft fiiching and ſkea⸗ 
ling, he that hath a true finger , let hun ſoꝛſait his face to che 
kryingpan. 

Fo low pour Leader Rogues foilow pour Leader. 

Smoake. Allault, Adault, andervea Falconbridge. 

Ioſleline on the walles cries to them: 

Tof. Sura Spicing, if Spicing bee thy name, we are here fo: 
muters and cauſes as it might leeme foʒ the Ring, cherefoze 
it were god and fo fozth. 

Spi. Open the gates, 02 if we be the picklocks, ye Rogues 
ivele plate the Baſtiffe dogs amongſt pou ; If J woꝛie not 
a thouſand of you with my teeth, let me be hangde in a pack 
t>2ecd and lo foꝛth. 5 

1-\, Fond fellow. iuſtice is to be vſed, J marie is it, and law 
in ſome ſoꝛt as it were is to be followed, oh God foꝛbid clſe, 
this cur Magiſtrate hath poboꝛe as might ſeeme, and ſofoꝛth, 
fo; duty is to be obſerued and Officers muſt be obeped, in ſozt 
and call uig, and ſs fo:th. 

Spi. Weele talke moꝛe anone good ꝙ. and ſo forth, 

Here 1s a verie fierie aſſault on all ſides wherin the Pren- 

tiles do great ſeruice. 


Enter Falconbridge angrie with his men. 
Fa. Ashy this it is to truſt to thele baſe Rogues, 
This dur tie lcum of raſcall peſantrie, 


This 


SY 
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This hartleſle routof baſe raſcalitie, 
A plague vpon pon all, you cowardlyRogues; 
You crauandcurres, pou flimp muddy clownes, 
Whoſe courage but conſiſts in muliitude, 
Likeſhep and neat that follow one another, 
Which if one run away, allfollow alter: 
This hedge-b2edraſcal, this filthy frie of ditches, 
A vengeance take pou all, this t'is tolead you, 
Now doe pou crie and ſh2ike at every ſhocke, 
A het conſuming miſchicke follow poa. . 
Spi. wounds ſcale rogues, ſcale, a Falconbridge, 
a Falconbridge. 
Enter Lord Maior and his traine. 
Ma. Set open the gatcs, nap then wel ſally out, 
It neuer ſhal be ſaid when J was Paio?, 
The Londoners were ſhut vp in the Cittie, 
Then crie King Edward and lets iſſue out. 
Fal. Now if ye be true yearted Engliſhmen, 
The gates ſet open and the poztculliſe vp: 
Lets Pel Pel in, to ſtop their paſſageout, 
He that firſt enters be poſſeft of Cheape, 
I giue him it rely, and the chieteſt wench, 
Spi. That he can finde, let chat lie in the bargaine. Excunt. 


The Lord Maior and the Citizens hauing valiantly repul- 
ſed the Rebels from the Citie: Enters — 2 
Spicing and their traine wounded and diſmaied. | 


Spi. Meareſt thou Generall, theres hote dꝛinking at the 1 
mouth of 1Biſhopſgate, faz our ſouldiers are all ouch; they | 
lic like Raſcals with their bzains beaten out, therefoze ſince - | 
we are all like to fed hogs in Youndſditch , let vs retire our | 8 
troupes and ſaue our maimed men, 02 if we iſſuefurther, we | 
are put to the ſwoꝛd eucry mothers ſoune of vs. 

Fal. Art thou chat villaine in whole damned month, 

Mas neuer heard of anie wogd but wounds. | 
28 C2 Mhols 
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Whoſerecreantlimbes are nocht with gaping ſcarres, 
Thicker then any carking craft-mansſcoze, 
Whoſe verie fkalpe is ſcracht and craſde and bzoken, 
Like an old mazzer beaten on the ſtones, 
And ſcandeſt thou now to ſane our maimed men? 
Aplague vpontha coward. 

Spi. Aby how now baſe Thomas: Swounds, wert thou 
a baſe Tall, thou art but a raſcall and a rebell as J am, hea- 
teſt thou, if I do not turne true Subiecꝭ and leaue thæ, let 
mee bewooꝛicd with dogs, Swounds doſt thou impeach my 
manhod: Tom Ncuill thou hadſt as good to haue damnde thy 
ſcife as vttered ſ\nch a wozd,flatly J fozſake thee , and all that 
"me Ned Spicing folloto me. | 

Here the reſt offer to follow, 

Fal, Come, come, ye teſtie fole,theu ſet me greeude, 
Pet canſt not beare with mine inſirmitie 
Thou knowes J hold ther foꝛ as tall a man 
As aay liues oꝛ bꝛeathes our Engliſh ayze, 
I baow there liues not a moꝛe flerie ſpirit, 
A moꝛe reſolued valiant, a plague vpon it, 
Thou knoweſt F loue the pet if a woꝛd eſcape 
My lips in angeꝛ, how teaftie then thon art? 
IJ had rather all men leſt me then thy ſelle, 
Chou art my ſoule, thou art my Genius: 
I cannot liue without thee not an hower, 
Thus muſt J ffil be ſoꝛc d againſt my will, aſide. 
To ſoth this durtie ſlaue, this cowardly raſcall . 
Come, come, be friends, ve teaſtie ſtrebzand, 
We muſt retire there is no remedie, 
Sp. Nay To. it thou wilt haue me mount on the wats 
And caſt my ſelfe downe headlong on their pikes, 
J'e doeit, but to impeach my valour, 
Mad any man but thon ſpoke halfe ſo much, 
J would haue ſpilt his heart,fill be ware 
y valour, ſuch woꝛds go hardly downe, | 
Rl, 

. No 
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Fal. No on my ſoule, thou thinkeſt not that J did, 
Sound a retreat there command pe ftrait, 
But whither ſhall we retire? 
Spi. To Sileend Greene,thers no fitter place, 

al. Chen let vs backe retireto ileend Greene, 
And there expea freſh ſuccour krom our friends, 
With ſuch ſupplie as ſhall ere long aſſure 
The Citie is our owne,march on, away. Excunt, 


Enter the Lord Mlaior with his traine and Prentiſes 


Maior. Pe haue beſtird pon like good Cittzens, 
And ſhewne pour ſelues true ſubiects to pour King. 
Hou wozthilp pꝛentiſes beſtird pour ſelues, 

That it did chere my heart to ſe pour valour, 
The rebels ar: retirde to Mileend Greene, 

R. Where ſo we map not ſuffer them to reſt. 
But iſſue foꝛth vpon them with frech loꝛce. 

Ioſſ. y L. Paioꝛ, diligence doth wel, and ſo fo: th, 
Matters muſt be looked into as chey ought, indeede 
ſhould they, when chinges are well done, they are, 
and ſo foꝛth, foz cauſcs and things muſt indede be 
lokt into, f N 
Ma. Mel fir, we verp well conceiue your meaning. 
And pou haue ſhewn pour felſca wo:thy gentleman: - 
Sc that our walls be kept with conrts of guard. 

And well defended againſt the enemie, 

Foz we wil now withdꝛaw vs to Guild hall, 

To take aduiſe what further muſt be don. Exeunt. 
Enter Maſter Shoare and Iane his wife. 

Shore. Be not afraid(ſwet heart) the woꝛſt is paff, 

God haue the pzaiſe, the vico:ie is ours, 
We haue pꝛeuailde, the rebels are repulſde, 
And euerie ſfrete of London ſoundeth top. 
Canſt thou then gentle Iane) be ſad alone: 
lane. I am not ſad now pou are here with me, 
3 y 
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My top, my hope. my comfozt, andmyloue, 
My derre, dere huſband, kindeſt Mathew Shoare} 
But when theſe armes the circles ol my ſoule, 
Were in the fight ſofozward as Jheard, 
How could I choſe, ſwet heart, but be afraid - 
Sho. Why doſt chou tremble now, when perils pat: 
Ia. I chinke vpon the hozro: of the time, 
But tell me why pou fought ſs deſperately ? 
Sho. Firſt to maintaineKing Edwards ropaltie, 
Next to defend the Citties libertie, 
But chicfely Iane toke&pe thee from the foile, 
Ok hum that to mp face did vow thy ſpopyle, 
Had he pꝛeuaild, where then had been our liues, 
Diſhonoꝛed our daughters, rauiſhed our faire Tues, 
Poſſeſtour gods, and ſet our ſeruants free, 
Pet all this nothing to the lolle of thee. 
Ia. Of me ſwert heart why how ſhould J beloſt? 
Mere J by thouſandſtoznes of foztune toſt - 
And ſhould endure the pozeſt wꝛetched life, 
Pet Jane wil be chy honeſt lopall wife, 
The greateſt P2ince che ſunne did encrſe&, 
Shall neuer make me pꝛoue vntrue to cher: 
Sh. J keare not faire meanes, but a rebels foꝛce, 
Ia. Theſe hands ſhall make chis body a dead cozſe, 
Cre foꝛte o flatterie ſhall mine honour ſfaine, 
Sh. True fame ſuruiues, uhen death the fleſh hath Caine. 


Enter an Officer from the Lord Maior. 
Of. God ſage ye maſter Shorc,and miſtris by your leave, 
/ Sir my L, Pajo2 ſends fo2 pe by me, 
And pꝛapes pour ſpeediep:eſence at Guild hall, 
Zhcres newes the rebels haue made head againe, 
And haue enſconcde themſelues vpon Pileend, 
And pꝛeſently our armed men muſt out, 
1s You being Taptaineof two companies 
| In hononr of your valour and your ſkill, 


— - 
— — — — . . 
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Muſt lead the vaward,God x right ſfand with yee. 
Sh. Friend fell mp Loꝛd ile wait vpon him ſtrait, 

Ta. Friend tel mp Loꝛd he does mp huſband wꝛong 
To ſet him fozinc in the danger ſtil. 

Me ſhall not goc i 4 may haue mp will, 

S. Peace wife, no moꝛe, friend J wil follow pe, Exit 

Ia. J faith pe ſhall not, pꝛethæ do not goe. 

Sh. Not go ſwert heart: that were a cowards trick, 
A traitoꝛs part to ſhꝛinke when others fight, 
Enuie ſhall neuer ſap that Mathew Shoare 
The Goldſmith (aid, when other men went aut, 
To meæte his kings md countries enemie, 

No lane, againſt all the rebels on Mileend, 
A dare alone R. Edwards right defend. 

Ia. It you be ſlaine what ſhall become of me: 

Sh. Right well my wench, inowe wil marrie cha 
J leaue thee woꝛth atleaſt flue thouſand pound. 

Ia. Parris again that woꝛd my heart doth wound, 
Ile ncuer marrie noꝛ F will not live. She weeps, 
If thou be kild, let me go with thee Mat. 

Sli. Cis dle talke god Jane, no moze of that, 

Go to my Lady Maioꝛe ſfe and the reft, 
As you are ſtill companion with the beſt, 
Vith them be merrie, and pꝛay fo: our godſped, 

Ia. To part from thee my verie heart doth bleed. 

Fxeunt. 
Enter Faleonbridge with his troupes mar- 
chingas being at 2 


Fa. Pet and we inthe ſight of vpzeard Trop, 
And ſucke the apze ſhe dꝛawes: our verie bꝛeath 
Flies from our noſtrils warme vnto the walles, 
Ue beard her bziſtling ſpires, her battled toloꝛes, 
And pꝛeudly ſtand and gaze her in the face, 
Loke on me, and J doubt not ye imagine, 

Py wozth as great as any one of pours, 
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My foztunes,would J baſely fawne on Edward, 
Co be asfairo as any mans in England, 
But he that kepes pour ſoneraignein the Towꝛe, 
Math ſeazde my land, and robd me of mp right: 
| Jam a Gentleman as well as hee, 
\ What he hath got, he holds by tyꝛannie, 
+1 Now if pou faint,02cowardly ſhould flic, 
There is no hope fa an one to line, 
Ve heare the Londoners wil leaue the Citie, 
And bid vs battaule here on Pileend Greene, 
Whom if we vanquiſh, then we take the towne. 
And ride in triumph thozow Cheape to Paules, 
The Pint is ours, Cheap, Lumbard ſtræt our owne 
The meaneſt ſouldier wealthier then a King, 
Sp, Parch faireyerognes, al Kings oꝛ capknitters: 
doffthou heare Tom Falconbridge? J p:& thce grant me one 
bone J hal aſke the. 
Fal. Whatis it Ned: its hard J ſhould denie ther. 
Spi. Why that when we haue wonne the Citie,as we cans 
not chuſe but winne it, that J may haue the knighting of all 
theſe rogues andraſcalles, 
Fal. What then? 
Spi. What then? Zounds J ſcozne pour ſcuruie wy mou⸗ 
thed,what then? now a pore take me it J fight a blow. 
Fal. Why this is fine, go to, Knight whom thou wilt: 
Spi. ho, q knight anp of them: Ile ſce them hangde firſt 
fo2 a companie of tattred ragged raſcalles, If J were a King 


T J would nat knight one of them? 
| Chub. Whatnot me Caualero Chub? 
Spi. Ves, J care not if J knight thee : md yet ile ſce thee 


hangd ere ile honour theeſo much: J care not ſo much foz the 
matter, but J would not be denide mp humour 
Fal. hy what a peruerſe fellow art thou Ned? 
1 Spi. Ho my fine Tom, my bꝛaue — 2 my mad 
| | | Geeke,my luſtie Neuill, thou art a Bing, a Ce ar, à plague 
on thee, J loue ther not, and pet ile die wlth ther, 


Enter 
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Enter the Lord Maior;Recorder, ED Shoats, « 12 


and. their ſouldiomtunarełiiaꝝ 
Maior. S& how rebellion ca exalt it 
Pꝛuning the feathers of ſicke di cipline. 


Recor. Thepthinke chey can out lake our truerlokes, ' | 


Sho. Marke but the oꝛnelull rye of Fulconbridge. 

Ma. J rather thinke'tts fears vpon his checke, 
Decpphers pale diſturbancr in his heart. 

Ioſ. Our comming foich hach, well, 3 ſapnomoze, 
But ſhall we take octcaſton, and ſo fo | 
Ne bellion ſhonld haue no reſpite, og my L oꝛd, 


Cbe time bach bern, dut all is one fon chat. 


Spi. Bow like a tronpe of ranke oʒe · ridden iades, 
Pou buſhtebeardedCittizens appeare 

Chub. Nap, rathcrſo — men in the Pane, 
And euerie one a furzen buſh in his mouth. 

All. The foure and 
Would anie one haue chaught befozethis houre, 
There had berne ſuch increaſe of mubdie ſlaues :? 

Spi. Peace ſouldiers, they are reſolute pouſce, 
And not to flatter vs, noz fauo: them, i 
Such haughtie fomakesſeldome haue been ſcene, 4, 
Imbodied in the b:eſts of Cittizens. 
How fternly in their owne pecukar ſtrengch, 
Without the aſſiſtance of their lingring King, 
Did they of laterepulſe'vs from their wals? 
And now againehow expeditiouſly, 
And vaexpected they haue met vs here! 
Were due nw2e deadly incenled then we are, 
J would not but commend their chiualrie. 

Smo. Captaine ſhal we goe challenge them to fight- 
S bloud we burne daylight, theile chinke anon, 
Ve are afraid to ſe their glittering ſwoꝛds. 
Ch. Tell them they come in ſtead of pudding pies3 
And Stratfo2d cakes to makes a banquet here, 
Fal. orgs — 22 wozds, 


ntie wards? now faire befall thene, 
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To weaken and abach their foztitiide, : Th 
Re. The baſfard — ear Lozd, 
Ma. Jamthe man nr re | 
Fa. Crosbie. 
Ma. ZTraitoz. x 
all Traitour z30unds dawnewithhim,. 
Fa. Be patient, gineme leaue I ſan to ſpeake, 
J doubt not but the trayto2zs name ſhallreſt 
With thoſe that keeps their lawfull K. in bonds: 
Meane time ye men of London once againe, 
Behold inp warlike coulours are diſplaide, 
Which J haue vod ſhal neuer be w2apt vp, 
Untill pour loſtie buildings kiſſe our feet, 
Unles pou grant me paſſage thꝛough pour ſtræts. 

Re. Paſſage, ſaiſt thou:that muſt be oꝛe our b:caſts 
If any paſſage thon art like to haue. 

Fa: Why then vpon pour bodies will J tread, 

And wade thzough ſtanding poles ofpour loſt bloud 
Sh. Ne know thy thzeats,andreckon them as wind. 
Not of ſufficient pow2eto ſhake a rede. | 
Spi. But wee ſhoke pour gates not long agoc, 
And made pour walles to ſhake like vꝛiſh bogges. 

Chub. J, and ſo terriſied pee, that nst one of ve durſt come 
fo fetch a pinte of ſacke atthe mouth a Blhoplgate „ nonot 
foz your liues. | 

Ioſ. 3 but you know what lollowed and fo fat. : 

Spi. Ct cetera: are pou there; me thinkes the ſight of the 
dun Bull, the Neuels henozed creſt, ſhould make pou lcaue 
=_ b:oken ſentences ,:and quite lunget rh at 

! 

Sho. Napthen lobe ton vpon our Citties armes, | 
: = rein is a bloudie dagger, that is it, 
Mherewith a rebell like to Falconbridge, 
Had his deſert, meet fo) his trecherie, 
Can vou behold that, and not quake fo: leate a 8 
Re. Since when, it is ſuccefſiuely decreed. 


© Traitors 
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Traito2s — — ma | 

Spi. Captaineandfellow loldierstalke ns mo, 
But dzaw — dirtos: * 

Falcon. Sound then alarum. 

Maior. Do the like fe vs, and ichere che right is, 
there attend lucceſſe. 

Ioſ. Stay and be better aduiſde, hy countrimen 
Mhat is this Falconbridge you ſollow oe 
I could inffruct you, but youknow mp mird. 
And Falconbridge what axe theſe ruſticals, 
Thou ſhouldft repoſe ſuch confidence in glaſſe, 
Shal J info:me ches e nv, chou art wiſe inongh , 
Edward of Pozke dilates . 
Thercfoze he will not come, mag ine ſo, 

The Citties weake bold thatoptnion ffill, 

And pour pꝛetence Ring Henries libertte. 

True, but as how? hal I declare pon? no. 

What <f-zyoule fight, a gods name take pour chotſe 
Ican no moze but giue vou mine aduile. 

Fal. Away wich this pare ntheles of wozds, 

Crosbie Courage chy men, and on this greene, 

M hoſe cauſe is right, let it de quickly ſeene 

Maior. Jam as readie as thou . 

On chen a Gods name. 


They fight, the rebels Jrinethem WE then 
Enter Falconbridge and Spicing 


Fal. This asweiloygyt,nowS ing lift to me. 
28 ed,” 


—— ende 
Thou poſſibly canſt make, withdzaw thy ſelle 
And get betwen the Cittie gates and chem. 5 
Spi. Nh bzane Tom Neuill 7+ ; 
Ayme at thy intends poli, 2 
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is chy meaning, while thou art impletds, = 
them battaile here on Saadet. 
J mull pꝛouide as harbenger hefo:e, * 
here be not onely cleerc and open paſſage, 
ut the beſt Parchantshouſes to receiue 
s and our retinew, Jam pꝛoud of that, 
And will not Gp vpon chy inf command. 
Fal. Awaie then J will follow as A map, 
And doubt not but that ours will be the day. 
G Alter ſome excurſions, enter Lord Major 
and Maſter Shoare, In 
Ma. Ac haue recouered whatbofaze welof, 
And heauen ſtands with the iuſites of gur cauſe, 
But this J noted in the fight enen now. 
That part of this rebellious crewots ſent 
By what direction, 02 foz what intent, 
I cannot gheſſe, but map ſuſpect the woz(t; - 
And as it ſœmes they compaſſe it about, 
To hemme vs in, 92 get thegate of vs, 
And thcrefeze Coſin Share, as A repole-- 
Truſt in thy valour ndthylopaltie- 
2aiv fo:th thꝛer hundꝛed bowmen, and ſome pikes, 
And p:eſently encounter their afſault 
Sho 3 haue your meaning, and effect my Lozd, 
Jtruf at dlappomne them of their hope. 


After an 3 1 vvitha drums; 
and certaine Souldiers. 
Spi. Comean my harts,we wil bekingstonight, . . 
on LY % 4:4 
While thcir poꝛehuſbands loſe e 
Ve are now quite behind our enemies backs, - 
And cheres no leb2zhinderance in the waie, an 1223 
But we map take peTeſſion of the towne, - 273 to: 
Ah pou madroguss, this is the wiſhed houre ,, 
W 6:40.71] . E 
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As he marcheth, tliinking to enter, Shoare and his ſouldi- 
ours iſſue forth and repulſe him, after excurſions, vvheren 
the rebels are diſperſt. Enter Maior, Rec. Sh. Ioſ. anda 
Meſlenger talking vvith the Maior. 

Ma. 3 my god friend, ſo ccrtific his grace, 

The Rebcls are dilperſed all and led. 

And now his Highnes metes with vicozie. Exit. Meſl: 

Marſhall pour ſelucs, and keepe in god arap ; 

To adde moꝛe glo2y to this victozie : 

The Ning in perſon cemmeth to this place, 

How great an honeur haue you gaind to dap: 

And how much is this Cittie lamde fo2 ener, 

Chat twiſe without the helpe, either of king, 

£2: any, but of God, and our owne ſctues, 

We haue pꝛeuailde againſt our countries foes ? 

ZThankes to his maieſtte alliſted vs. 

Who alwaies helps true ſubicats in their need. 


The Trumpets ſound, then enters King Edvvard, L. 
Hovv. Sellenger and the traine. 


King: Whereis mp Loꝛd Paioz ? 

Ma. Here dꝛead Soucraigne. 
I hold 1#Lo2dhip noznodignitie; 
In pꝛeſente of my gracious Loꝛd the King, 

But all J humble at your hig hnes fte, 
With the moſt happie corgueſt of pꝛoud rebels, 
Dilperſt and fled, that new temaines no doubt, 
Ok euer making head to verevsmoze.- 

— Pou haut not tane the batardFalcondridge: | 
— 47 4 
— gracious Lo2d, 
deere 
ö— oner __ | 
02 apppchending him dx — 
But (omeare 


} 
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athemſelues and at your mercie fand. 
© Thanks god L. Paio:, you map condemn vs 
to much llackneſſe in ſuch vrgentneed: 
Fut we aſſure you on our ropall wozd, 
Do ſone as we had gathered vs a power, 
Me dallied not, but made all haſte we could, 
What oꝛder haue ye tane foz Falconbridge, 
And his con lederates in this rebellion - 
Ma. Under pour leaue my Liedge, we haue pꝛo⸗ 
Who bꝛingeth Falconbridge aliue oꝛ _ (claimd 
Shall berequited with a thouſand mark 
As much foz Spicing, ofhers ot leſſe wazth 
At caficrrates are ſet, 
K. Wellhane pe done, 
And we will ſe it paide from our Exchequer. 
Now leane we this and come to poy, 
That haue ſo welldeſerude in theſe affaires, 
Affaires, Jmeane of ſo maine conſequence. 
Uncle downe and all of pou receine in field, 
Che honoꝛ pon haue merited infield. 
There he draws his ſword and knights them. 
Ariſe Sir Iohn Crosbie, L. Maioz of London and Knight. 
Ariſe Sir Ralph loſleline Knight, 
Ariſe Sir Thomas Vrſwicke our Recozder of London 0 
Knight. 
Now tell me which is P. Shoare. 
Ma. ThisſamempLozv, *' 
And hand to hand he fought with Falconbrdige, 
King. Shoarc knelethoudowne. - 
What call p elle his name: nen 
Recor, His name is Mathew Shoare my _— . 
K. Shoare Why kneleſt thou not, anv arty Sourraigns 
handreceine thy right? "47 
Shoare. Pardon me gratiousLozd, . 
4 bo con o2defpifing, - "00; 201 
I not ſtand "anon ny Date, $3363 14h 915: * 
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But to acknowledge mine vnwozthines : 
Farre be itfrom the thought of Mathew Shoare, 
That he ſhould be aduanc'de with Aldermen, 
With our L. Pato2,4 our right graue Recozder. 
Ik anie thing hath been perfoꝛmde by me, 
That maie deſerue pour Yighnes mean ſt reſpect, 
J haue enough, and J defireno moe, | 
Then let me craue that J may haue no moe, 
King. Mel, be it as thon wilt, ſome other way 
We will deniſe to quittance thy deſerts, 
And not to faile therein vpon mp woꝛd. 
Nou let me tell ye all my friends at once, 
Pour King is marted ſince pou ſaw him laſf, 
And haſte to helpe pou in this needfulltime, 
Made me on ſudden to fozſakempb?ide. 
But ſeeing all things are fallen out ſo well, 
And thcre remainesno further doubt of ill, 
Let meentreate pou would goe bote your eines, | 
And bꝛing your Ring alittle on his waiee 
How ſap you my TLoꝛd, ſhallit be o? 
Ma. Now God fozbid but that my Lo2d the Ring | 
Should alwaies haue his ſubieas af command. 
Ioſ. Fozbidquotha? J in god ſadnes, your mates 
ſie ſhall finde vs alwatesreadie;/andſofoith. -- 
King. Why then ſet fozward Gentlemen 
And come L. Paioz, J muſt conferre with you. 
unt. 
Enter Falconbridge and Spicing with their 
weapons in their hands 
Spi. Art thou the ManWhoſe victozies dzawnatſea, 
Fild cuerp heart withterroz of thy name? 
Art thou that Neuill whom ws toke ther fo2 ? 
Chou art a lowſe, thou baſtard Falconbridge; 
Thou baſer then a baſtard, in whoſe birth 
The very dꝛegs oflernitude appeares, 
Why tel me, liner of lome rottentſheepe; 
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Alter by thy allurements we are bought, 
To vndertake this eourſe, after thy pzomiſes 
Ol manv golden mountatnests enſue, 
Is this the greateſt coinfot thou canſt giue⸗ 
Haſt thou enſnarde our herdleſſe feet with death. 
And bꝛought vs to the Jebbet of defame, 
And now doſt bid vs ſhift and ſaue dur ſel ues - 
No crauen were I ſure J ſhould be tane, 
J won{d not ſtirre my feet vntill this hand 
Had venged me on thee foꝛ milguiding vs. 

Fal. Oppꝛobꝛious villaine, ſtable excrement 
That neuer dꝛeaunſt ol other manhod yet, 
But how ts ierke a hoꝛſe, vntill my woꝛds 
Infuſde into thee reſolutions fire. 

Controlſt thou ine foʒ that wherein thy ſelle, 
Art onely the occaſion of miſhap⸗ 

Hadid thou and thep ſfod to it as well as J, 
Che dap had been our own, and London nao, 
Chat laughs in triumph, ſhould haue wepti in tears, 
Bat being backt by ſuch faint hearted lanes 

No maruaile if the Lyon go to wracke, 

As though it were not incident to Kings, 
Sometime to take repulſe, mine is no moꝛe: 
Noz is not foz that muddy bꝛaine ol thine 

To tutoꝛ me how to vigeſt mp loſle, 

Chen fly with thoſe that are alreaviefled, 

Oꝛ ſtay behind, and hang all but the head. 

Spi. Oh p:ciudice to Spicings conquering name, 
WUhoſe valoz euen the hacks this ſwoꝛd has made 
Apon the flint, and pꝛon barres at Algate: 

Like months will publiſh whiles the Cutty ſtands 

Chat ſhꝛunte backe? that J was neuer ſene 

To ſhew my menly ſultene, but with a whip ? 

I tell thee Falcoiſbridge the leaſt ot theſe, 

Do challenge bloud veforethepbe appeaſde, x 
gon * pe ſcoundꝛoll, tempt ut my reſolun, 
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Che courage chat ſuruiues in Falconbrid af 
Scones the intounter of ſabaſe a da 
Spi. By the pure temper et — ofrmine, 
By this true fleſh and bloud that gripes the ſame, 
And by the honour J did winne of late, 
Againft thoſc froſtic bearded Citizens, 
It ſhallbe tride bcfoze we do depart, 
TWhether accuſechother wzongfullp, ' 
Oꝛ which of vs two is the better man. 
Fal. I ſhall but quit the hangman of a labour, 
Het rather then to be vpbꝛaided thus, 
The eagle onte willfope to lid on carrion, 
They fight, Enter Chub. 
Ch. Mold if ye be men, if not, hold as pe are: rebls+ ſtrong 
theeucs ; I bꝛing pe newes of a pzoclamation, the King hach 
:omiſcd that whoſecuer can bꝛing the head ol Falconbridge 
oꝛ Spicing, ſhal haue fo; his labour a thouſand crownes, what 
meane pou then to ſwagger? ſaue pour ſeines. 
Spi. This pꝛoclamation comes in happic time, 
Ile vanquiſh Falconbridge, and with chis ſwozd 
Cut off his head and beare it to the Bing. 
Do not alone ſhall J be pardoned, 
But haue the chouſ and crownes is pꝛomiſed. 
Fal. This raſcal was omainde to ſaue my life, 
Fo2now when J haue guerchꝛowne the woꝛetch, 
Euen with his head ile yeeldme to the King, 
Mis pꝛincely woꝛd is paſt to pardon me, 
And though J were the chiele in this rebellion, 
Pet this will be a meanes to make mp peace. 
Ch. Oh that J knew how to betrap them both. 
Fal. Ham ſaiſt thou Spi. wilt thou pd th lelfe? 
Foꝛ J haue vode either aliue oz dead | 
To bꝛing thee to Bing Edvard? 
Spi. And J haue vowde the like by —4 
How will theſe two 
Chub. And I the lune Wee, 
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Fs. Comefir, ile quickly rid you of that care. 
Spi. And what thou lotteſt me ſhall be thy ſhare, 
Chub. Here comes a Miller helpe to part the ſrap. 
Cheſe are the rebels Falconbridge and Spicing, 
The woꝛſt of them is wozth a thouſand crownes. 
Mill. Barrie and ſuch a botie ſhould J haue, 
Submit. ſubmit, it is in vaine to flrine, Exit Fal. 
Spi. Ahy what art chou 
Mill. One that will hammer pou, 
But whats the other that is fled away? 
Chub. Nb Miller, that was Falconbridge, 
And this is Spic ing his companion. 
Spi. J tell thce Miller thau haſt bene che meanes, 
To hinder the moſt charitable derd, 
What euer honeſt Chꝛiſtian vndcrtoke. 
Chub. Thou canſt beare me witneſſe J had tane 
That moſt notoziousrebellbut foz him. 
M. But I haue taken thee, and the wozld knowes, 
That Spicing is as had as who is beſt. 
Spi. MAhp thou miſtakſt, J ama true ſabiect. 
hub. Miller he lies, be ſure to hold him faſt. 
Spi. Doſt thou accuſe me? appꝛehend him tw, 
Fo hees as guiltie as anie of vs. 
| Mill. Come vou ſhall both tagether anſwere it, 
Befoze mp Loꝛd Matioz, and here he comes, 
Enter Lord Maior, Ioſſeline, and other attendants 
Ma. Sir Ralph Ioſſel. haue pou tuer ſæn a Pzincemoze af- 
fable then Edward is: what merry talke he had vpon the wap. 
Io. Doubtleſſe my Lozd herle pʒaue a ropall Aing. 
But holv now what are theſe? | ia. 
Mill. God ſaue your honour, 
Pere I pꝛeſent vnto my Loꝛd Maioz, a 
A paire ofrebe!s whom J did eſpie 
As J was buſte grinding at my mill, 
And taking them foz vagrant idle knaues, 
"hat had beſet ſome trut man from gi haute, 
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I tame to kepethe peace, but afterward, 
Found that it was the baſtard Falconbrid ge, 
And this his mate together by the eaces, 
Che one, fo all that J could do, eſcapte, 
The other ſtandeth at your mercie here. 

Ma. It is the rebell Spicing. 

Spi. It is ind&@de z 
I ſe pou are not blinde, you know me then. 

Ma. Mel miller, thou haſt done a ſubieus part, 
And woꝛthilp deſeruſt that rerompence 
Is publikely pꝛoclaimed by the King, 

But whats this other: J haue ſœne his face, 
And as J take it, he is one of them. 

Mill. 3 muſt confefſe, I tobe them both together, 
He ayded me to appꝛehend the reft. 

Chub. A tels you true mp Loꝛd, Jam Chub the 
Chandler, and J curſe the time that euer Jſaw their 
faces, fo2 it they had not beene, J had liude an honeſt 
Man in mine own countrie, and neuer come to this, 

Spi. Out rogue doſt thou recant fo feare of death? 
JI Paio?, J am he that ſought ta cot pour thzoate, 
And ſince 3 have miſcaried in the fac, 

Ile nere denie it doe the woꝛſt you can. 
Ma. Bꝛing him away, he ſhall haue martiall law, 
and at the next tre we do come vnto, 
Be hangde to rid the woꝛld o ſuch a wꝛetch. 
Miller thy dutie is a thouſand markes, 
which muſt be ſharde betwirt thee and this poꝛe fel- 
low, that did reueale him. Andfirra, your lile is ſaued 
on this condition, that pou hang vp Spicing, how 
ſaiſt thou, wilt thou do it z. 

Chyb. Wil J doit? what a queſtion is that? 


J would hang himithe were my facher,toſauemine dne lin 
Ma. Chen when ye haus done it, come home to my houſe, 
and there pe truly ſhallhaue pour reward. 4 7025 


Spi. 9 
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Chub. J by my tro fir fo: fault of a better. 

Spi. Well commend me to little im, and pꝛap her to re · 
dæme my paund hoſe, thep lie at the ble s Boꝛe fo eleuen 
pence, and ii my hoſteſſe will haue the other od penie, tell her 
the tz a damned bawde, and there is no truth in her ſcoꝛe. 

* Chub. Take no thought ſir fo; pour paund hoſe, they are 
loinſie d not lwoꝛth the red ming. 

Spi. There isa Conſtable ſtiekes in my minde, hee got my 
ſmoꝛd from mt, that night Jſhould have killed black Ralph, 
if 7 had liude, I wenld haue been meet wich him. 

Chub. 7 fir, but heres a ching ſhall take an oꝛder foꝛ that 

Spi. Commend me to blache Luce, bouncing Beſſe, luſtyv 
Nate, and the other pꝛettie moꝛſels of mans fleſh. Farewell 
Pinke and Pinneſle, Fltbote, and Carucll, Turnbull, and 
Spittle, 7 die like a man. 

Chub. Oh Captaine Spicing, thy vaine inticing, 

bꝛought me from mp trade, 
From gad candles making, to this paines taking, 
arcbellto be made, 
Cherefeʒe Ned Spic ing, to quit thy enticuig, 
this mult be thy hope, 
By oue cf thy felllows, to be led to the Sallows, 
to end ina rope. Exennt. 
Enter Hobs the Tanner of Tamworth 
Hobs. Dudgeon, doftthou heare, lo well to Bzocke mp 
mare, dꝛiue Dunne and her faire and ſoltly downe the hill, 
and take herde the choꝛnes teare not the hoznes of mp Cowe 
hidcs, as thou goeft neere the hedges : ha what ſapſi thou 
knauc ? is the Bulles hide downe: wh lay it vp againe, uhat 
care J: Jle mete thee at the ſtile, end helpe to (ct all raigbt. 
And pet God helpe, its a czoked wozld, ad an vnthriſtie, foʒ 
ſome that haue nere a ſhoe, had rather go bare ſote, then buy 
tlout - leather to mend the old, when they can buy no new, foz 
I haue time inough to mend all, they fit ſo long betweene 
the cup and the wall, well God amend them, Cod amende 
i. Let me lee by * here, my leacher ms 
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what Jhaue taken, what J haue ſpent, what 3 haue gained, 
what 3 haue loſt, + what J haue laid out: my taking is moꝛe 
then my ſpending, foz heres ſtoꝛe left. J haue ſpent but a 
groat, a penie fo: my two iades, a penie to the poꝛe, a peny 
pot of ale, and a penie cake ſoʒ my man and mer, a dicker of 
Cowhides coſt met. | 
Here enter the Queen & Ducheſſe vvith their riding rods, 
vnpinning their masks, Hobs goes forward. 
Snailes who comes here? miſtris Ferries, oꝛ miſtris what 
call pe her: Put vp lohn Hobs, mene tempts beauty. 
Du. Mell met god fellow, ſawſt thou not the hart ? 
Ho. Py heart: God bleſſe me from ſœing my heart, 
Du. Thy heart: the dere man, we demaund the dere. 
Hobs, Do du demaund whats derreꝛ mary coꝛne and cow 
hides, aſſe a god mug laſſe, well uke my daughter Nell, J 
had rather then a bend of leather ſhee and J might ſmutch to- 
it her. 
1 heſſe. Camſt thou not downe the wod 2 

Hobs. Yes miſtris that I did. 

Dutch. And law thou not the deerejmboſt?2 

Hobs. By my had pe make me laugh, wbat the dickens is 
it loue that maks ye pꝛate to me ſo fondlp, by my fathers ſoule 
J would 3 had iobd faces with pon. | 

Huntſ. Whp how now Hobs, ſe aucie with the Dutcheſſe 
andthe Auckne: 

Hobs. Buch Nuene J trobw, theſe be but women and one 
of them is like mp wencb, J would ſhe had her rags, J would 
giue a load of haire and hoꝛnes, and a fat of leather, to match 
her to ſomt iuſlice, by the meg hollie. a | 

2 Huntſ Be filent Tanner, andaſke pardon of the Queen. 

Hobs. And ye be the Queen, Jcrye pemercygodmiltris 


Quecne, . Wy 
Quecn. o fault my friend, Madam lets take our bones, 


Dutch. Come bende our bowes, and bꝛing 
deere. 


And in the ſtanding ſerke to get aſhote. e 
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Hobs. Gedſendpegodftmding, and god ſtriking, and fat 
fleſh, ſer it all Gentlewomen be not alike when their blacks 
faces be on, J toke the Quene, as J amttue Tanner, foz 
miffris Ferris. 

Enter Sellenger and Howard in Greene. 

Hobs. Soft, Who comes here, moꝛe knaues pet: 

Sel. Ho god fellow, ſawſt thou not the King 2 

Hobs. No god fellow, J ſaw no Bing, which King dooff 
thou aſke fo2. 

How, Why King Edvvard what King is there clſe, 

Hobs. Theres another king and pee could hit on him, one 
Harrie, one Harric,and bp our Lady they ſay hees thehone- 
fer man of the two. 

$el. Sirra beware pou ſpeake not treaſon. 

Hob. What if J do? 

Sell. Then thoult be hangde. 

Hob. A dogs death. ile not meddle with it. foz by my troth 
Iknow not when J ſpeake treaſon, when J doe not, theres 
ſuch halting betwirt two Kings, that a man cannot goe vp- 
rigt t but he ſhall oſtend tone of them, J would God had them 
both fo2 me. 

How. Well, thou ſawwſt not the Bing 

Hob. No, is he in the countrie ? 

How. Hees hunting heere at Drayton Baſſet. 

Hob. The deuill he is, God blefſe his Paſterſhip : J ſaw a 
woman here that they ſaid was the Nneen, ſhees as like mp 
daughter, but my dauhter is the fairer, as euer Jſee 

Sell. Farewell fellow, ſpeake well ol the King, Exeunt. 

Hob. God make him an honeſt man, J hope thats well ſpo- 
ken, foz byth monſefot, ſome giue him bard woꝛds, whether 


he zerues vm 02 not, lethimlok to that, tle meddle of my cow 


hide, and let the wozld ſlide. 
Enterthe King diſguiſed. 


Che digellina dung cart, how theſs royffersſ\warme in the 


countrie now the King is ſo neere? God liner me from this, 
Foz this looues like athecte, ** 
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theſe Courtnols whoſc true. 

K. Ed. Holla my friend, good fellow pꝛe thee ſfap. 

Hob. o ſuch matter, haue moꝛe haſte of my wap. 

K. Ed It thou be a good fellow, let me boꝛrow a woꝛd 

Hob. My purſe thou meaneſt, J am no god fellow, and 
pꝛay God thou beeſt not one, 

K. Ed. TWhp?doft thou not loue a good fellow 

Hobs. Ho, good fellows be therues. 4 

K. Ed. Doſt thou thinke J am one? | 

Hob. Thought ts free, and thou art not mp ghoſtlyfal 

K. Ed Imeane thee noharme. 

Hob. Who knoweth that but thy ſelfc?J pzap God he ſpie 
not my pur ſe. 

K. Ed. On my troth J meane thee none. 

Hob. Upon thy oth ile tap : now, what ſaiſt thou to mee? 
Speak quickly,foz mp companie ſtaies foʒ me beneath at the 
next Bile, 

K. Ed. The Ring is hunting hereabouts didſt thou ſce his 
Paicſtie ? | 

Hob. His Paieftie, whats that?his hozſe oꝛ his mare? 

K. Ed. Tuſh, I meane his Grace. 

Hob, Grace quoth a? pꝛay God he haue any: which Ring 
doſt thou quire foz. 

K, Ed. Why foz King Edvvard, knotveſt thou anie moze 
Kngs then one? 

Hob. knobo not ſo many, fo2 J tel thee J know none, mar. 
rie J he are of King Edvvard. 
K, Ed. Didft thou ſee his Highnelre ? 

Hob. By my hollidame, thats the beſt tearme thou gauſt 

him yet. hees high inough, but he has put poe King Harrie 


low inough. 
. Ed. How low hath he put him? 
Hob. Nap I cannot tel, but he has put him dolon, feꝛ he has 
the cro lone, much good doot him with it. 
Ed. Amẽ, 3 like thy talk ſo wel, q would J knew thy name 
Hab. Daſt theunot znow me 2 
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Hobs. Then thou knoweſt no bodie : did neuer heare of 
'- In Hobs the Tanner of Tamworth. 

K,Ed. Not tilſnow J pꝛomiſe thee, but now J like thee tvel. 

Hobs. So do not à thce, à leare thou art ſome out- rider that 
liues by taking of purſes here on Baſl. heath, but J fcare thee 
not, foꝛ I haue wared all my money in Cowhides, at Cole ſill 
market, and my man +4 my mare are hard by at the hill foote. 

K. Ed. Is that thy grey mare thats tide at the ſtile with the 
hides on her backe? 

Hobs. Thats Bꝛocke my mare, and theres Dunne my nag, 
and Dudgeon my man. 

K. Ed. Zhers neither man no: hoꝛſe, but onely one mare. 
Hob. Gods blew budkin, has the knaue ſcrad ine ſo*farewel 
J map looſe hides, hoꝛns and mare 4 all, by pꝛating with thee. 

K. Ed. Carry man, tarrp,thcile ſwner take my gelding then 
thy. gray mare, foꝛ J haue tide mine by her. 

Hob. That will J fcc afo2e Jle take pour woꝛd. 

K. Ed. Ile beare theecompanie. 
Hob. 3 had as lieus goc alone: Exeunt. 
Enter the two Huntſmen againe vvitli the bowes. - 

Huntſ. Row on mp troth the Nucene ſhots paſſing wel. 

2 Hunſ, So did the Dutches when ſhe was as peung. 

1 Hunt, Age ſhakes the haiw, and ſhats both wide t ſhozt; 

Huntſ. What haue they giuen vs 7 ; 

1 HuntC, Sixe roſe nobles iuſt: 

Huntſ. The Qucue gaue ſoure. 

Huntſ. Trucand the Dutcheſſetwaine. 

2 Huntſ. O were we euer ſo paide fo2 our paine. | 

Hunt. Tut, had the king come, as they ſaid he would, he 
would haue raind vpon vs ſhaw2es ol gold. | 

.2 Hutſ. Why hee is hunting ſomewhere here about, lets 
firſt god2inke, and then goſeebe him out. Excunt. 
Enter King Edvvard againe, and Hobs - 

K. Ed. How ſaiſt thou Tanner, wilt thou take my cour- 

ſer foʒ thy mare 7 1 | Hobs 1 
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Ho: Courſer call chou him : ſo ill mought z fare, hyſbittith 
iade will neuer abide, to carry my lether. my ho2ne5n02 hide. 
But if J were ſo mad to ſcozce , that bote wouldſt thou giue 


mee? 
K. Ed. Nap bote,thats bots woꝛchie, J lok fo2 bot of thee. 


Hob. Ha, ha, a merrie Jigge, hy man, Bꝛocke mp mare 


knowes ha and ree, and will ſtand hen Jcrie ho, and let me 
get vp and downe, and make water when J doe. 

K. Ed Ile giue thee a noble it᷑ q like her pace, lay thy Cow - 
bidesin my ſaddle, and lets iog towards Dꝛapton. 

Hob. T is out of my way, but J begin to like thee well. 

Ed. Thou wilt like ine better bcfoze we doe part, 
J pꝛay thee tell me what lay they of the Bing? ; 
Hob. Df the kings thoumean'f,art chou no blab if Jtel <& 

d. If the Ling know t not now, he ſhall neuer know it foz 
mee. 

Hob. alle they ſap King Harrie's a very adudwtry man. 

King. A deuout man, and whats King Edward 2 

Hob. Hees a franke franion, a merrit companion, xleues 
a wench wel, they ſap he has married a poꝛe widow becauſe 
ſhes faire, 

King. Doſt thou like him the woꝛſe ſoz chat? 

Hob. No by mp feckens, but the better, foz though A be a 
plaine Tanner, J loue a faire laſſe my ſelfe. 

King. Pꝛe thee tell me, how loue they King Edward? 

Hob. Faich as poꝛe folks loue hollidaies, glad to haue them 
low and then, but to haue them come to often, will vnde 
them, ſo to ſ the Ring now and then ti s comfoꝛt, but euc rie 
daie would begger vs, and J may to thee, we leare we ſhalbe 
troobled to lend him no money, v2 we doubt heesbutnedy. 

King. Mouldſt thou lend him no moneie if he ſhould nerd? 

Hob. By mp hollidome yes, he ſhall haue halle my ſtoze, 
and ile (ell ſole leather to helpe him ta moꝛe. 

King. Faith whether loueſt theu better Harie 02 Edward, 

Hob. Nap, thats counſel, two may kep it, if one be away 

K. Shal A ſay my colcience?J 9 is nne 
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Hob, Art aduiſde of that  Harric's of the olde houſe of Lan- 
caſter, and that pꝛogenitie do J loue. 

K. And chou doſt not hate the houſe of Yozke 2 

H. hy no, fo: J am iuſt a kin to Sutton Windmill, J 
can grind which way ſocre the wind blow , ifit bee Harrie J 
can ſap wel fare Lancafter,if it be Edward Jcan ſing, Yozke, 
Poke foz my money. 

King. Thou art of my minde, but J fay Harrie is the laws 
full King, Edward is but an vſurper, and a fle and a cow - 
ard. 

H. Nap there thou lycſt, he has wit inough, and courage 
inough, doſt thou not ſpeake treaſon ? 

King. J, but F know to whom J lpeake it. 

Hob. Dooſt chou: well if J were Conſtable, I ſhoulde bee 
foꝛſwoꝛne it I let thee not in the ſtocks foꝛ it. 

King. Well let it gons further, foꝛ J did ſcruc King Harrie 
and J laue him beſt, chough now I ſerue King Edward. 

Hob. Thon art the arranter knaue to ſpcake ill of thy mai 
ſter, but firra whats thy name, vbat office haſt chou? and 
what will the King do foxthee - 

King. My name is Ned, J am the Kings butler, and he will 
do moꝛe foꝛ me then, ſoꝛ any Noble man iu the Court. 

Hob. The diuel he wil,hces the moze fote, md ſo ile tell him, 
il ere 3 lte him, 4 J would 3 might ſ@ him in my poꝛe houſe 
at Tamworch. 

K. Gs with me to the Court and ile bzing ther to the King, g 
what fate ſocuer chou haue io him, ile warrant thee to ſperde. 

H. ha nothing to do at Court, e home with my cowhides 
and if the King willcome to me he ſhal be welcome. 

K. Baſt thou no luife touching tho trade, totranſpozt hitcs 
oꝛ ſell leather onely in a cextaine circuite, oꝛ about Barke, oz 
luch like to hauc letters pattens: 

H. By the maſſe and the mattens J like not thoſe Pat- 
tents, ſirra they that haue them, doe as the Pzicſts did in old 
time, bup and ſell the ſinnes of the people, ſo they make the 
King belcene they mend whats amiſle , „ 

make 
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make the thing wozlethen it is, theres another ching into, the 
moꝛe is the pitie: 

K. What pittie Iohn Hobs? J pꝛe thee ſay all. 

Hobs. Faith it s pittie that one ſubiect ſhould haue in his 
hand trat might do good to many thzough the land. 

K. Saieſt thou me ſo Tanner? well lets caſt lots whether 
thou ſhalt goe wich me to Dꝛapton, 02 Jgoehome with cher to 
LTamwozth. 

H. Lot me no lotting, flenotgoe with thee,if chou wilt goe 
with mee, cauſe chart my Leiges man (and pet à thinke hee 
has many honeſter) thou ſhalt bee welcome to Iohn hobs, 
chou halt be welcome to biefe and bacon, and perhaps a bag- 


pudding, and mp daughter Nell ſhall pop a paſſell ene 


when thou goeſt to bed. 


K. Heres my hand, ile but goe x lee the King leru de, and ile 


be at home as ſone as thy ſelfe. 

H. Doſt chou heare me Ned 2 if J ſhall be thy hoſf, 
Pakehaſte chou art beſt, fo feare thon kiſſe the Pott. 

Exit Hobs. - 

K. Farewel Iohn hobs, the honeſt true Tanner 
I ſe plaine men by obſeruation, 
Ol things that alter in the change of times, 
Do gather knowledge, and the meaneft life, 
Propoztioned with content ſuſticiencte, 
Js merier then the mightie ſtate of Kings. 5 Enters How. 


Ho now what newes bꝛing peſirs? and Scllinger. 


Uheres the Nucene ? 
Sel. Her Hig hneile and pour mother my dꝛead Lozd, 
Are both inuited by fir Humphrey Bowes, 
Where they entend to feaſt and lodge this night, 
And doe erpect your Gracespzeſencethere. 
K. Tom Sellinger J haue other bufinefe ; 
Affrap from pou and all my other traine, 
I meta Tanner ſuch a merrie mate, 
So froltke, and ſo full ot godconceit, 
That A haue giuen my woꝛd engage 
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Becan?eheknowes me not to be the Ring: 
God Colſen Howard grudge not . 
But grete mp mother and mp wife from mice, 
Bid them de merrie, J mut haue mp humoz, 
Let them both ſap and teepewhen they ſe time, 5 
Tommend mo kindly to Sit. H unphrey Bowes, 

Tell ym at vieakcfaſt L will ute bim. | 

This night Tom Sellinger and F mud feaſt | ( 

With Hobsthe Tanner, there plaine Ned 4 Tom. 
No King noz Sellinger foꝛ athguſand peund. 
Entera Meſſenger booted, vvith letters, and 
© kneeling giues them to the King. 

Hove The Nun £Dutches will beviſtontent, 
Becauſe his Highneſſe comes not to the feaſt. | 

Sel. Sir Humphrey Bovves maytake the moſt conceit, 
But whats the end, the King will haue his plcaſure ? 

King. God newes mp bopes, Harrie the ſixt is dead, pcruſe 
waklckter date, d2inke yoti that, giues his purſe, and ſtay not 
but poſte backe agaiue fo2 life, and thanke mp bꝛocher Gloſter 
fo2 his newes, commend mee to him, ie ler him to mozrow 
night. How like ve it firs - Exit Meſlenger. 

Sel. O palling well my Liege, you map be merrie fon theſe 
bappic newes. 

King. The merriet with our hoſt the Tanner Tom, 

My Loꝛd take pou that letter to the Ladies, 

Bidde them be merrie wich che ſecond courle, 

And it weſc thc not vefoze we goe, 

Pꝛay the in to iournep taſilp after vs, 

ele poſt to London, ſo god night my Lo: ds. Exeunt. 
Fntdb Hob And dus daughter Nell. 3-2 4, 

Hobs. Come Nell, come daughter; is pour Kur pee ers 
face waſhed = 7 

Nell. Jfox@th Father. 

Hob. Pee muſt bee cleaneip 3 tellpce, fo there comes a 
Courtnole hither to night -the Kings Malletſyps Butirr, 
Ned, a ſpꝛuce ꝑ culh, vut bewate ye de natialguonozouers 

taken 


King Edward the fourth, 
taken by him, fa2 Courtiers be dlipperie lads. 

Nell. No fozſoth father. 

Hobs. Gods bleſſing on thee, that halfe peeres ſcholing at 
Liechhelq, mas better to thce then houſe and land, it has put 
ſuch manners into thee, J foꝛſoth and no fo:ſoth at eutry 
wozd, yehaucacleane [mocks on, 3 like your apparrel well, 
is ſupptr readie: 

Nell. I faſoth father. ot, 


Hobs» Yaue we a good barley backpndding , apeece of fat 


Bacon, a god cow hele, a hard cheeſe, and a b2owne loafe. 

Nell. All this foꝛſoth, and moꝛe pe ſhall haue a poſſet, but 
inderd the rats haue ſpopled pour hard cheeſe. 

Hobs. Now the diuell choake them, ſo they haue eate mee 
a farthing candle the other night. 

Dudgeon vvithin, What maiffer maiſter, 

Hobs. How now knaue, what ſayſt thou Dudgeon 2? 

Dud. Hexes gueſts come, wheres Hellen? a: 

Hobs. What gueftsbe thep - **: i n 

Dud . A courtnole, one Ned the Rings Sutcherheſaics,and 
his friends tw. 

Hobs. Ned the kings butchertha,ha, the Kings butler, take 
their hoꝛſes, and walke them, and bid them come neare houſe, 
Nel lay the cloth, and ciap ſupper oth boꝛd. Exit Nell. 

Enter King Edvvard and Sellenger. | 
Pas heres Ned indeede and another miſp;oud Roffian, 
Welcome Ned, Jlike thy honeffie, thou keepeft pꝛomiſe, 

. Ed. 3 faith honeſt Tanner, ile ener Rp ppomiſe with 
thec:p2e ther bid my friend welcome. 

Hobs. By my troth pe are both welcome to Tamwoozth: 
friend J know not your name 

Sell, Pp name is Tom Tvviſt? . 

Hobs. Belceue pee that liſt: — and 
J like pou both well but foꝛ onethung; | | 

Sell. Whats that? 7 n 
Hobs. ay wat a here to my ſelſe, fox Ifighto lee ard 
thinks, that peide bnngs man one — 5 

ing. 
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King. P2e thee tell vs thy meaning, 

Hobs. Troth J doubt pee nere came truly by all theſe gay 
ragges. Tis not your bare wages and thinne f&s pe haue of 
the King , can kerpe pe thus fine, but either ye muſt rob the 
_ p:tuilp, oz his ſubieas openly, to maintaine pour pꝛobi- 
calitte. 

Sel. Thinkeſt thon ſo Tanner? 

Hobs. Tisnomatter what I thinbe,come lets go to ſupper, 
What Nell, tvhat Dudgeon, where be theſe folkes 3 
8 Enter Nell, and Dudgeon, with a table couered. 


aughter bid my friends welcom. 
Nell. Pe are welcome Gentlemen as Imap lap. 
Sell. J thanke pe faire maide. kiſle her both, 


King. A pꝛettie wench by mpfap. 
Hobs. How likeſt her Ned 
King. Jlikehcrſo well, J would ye would make mee pour 
ſonne in law. | 

Hobs And J like the ſo well Ned, that hadſt thou an occu- 
pation, foz ſeruice is no heritage, a young courtier, an olde 
begger, J could finde in mp heart to caſt her awap vpon thee, 
and if thou wilt foꝛſake the Court and turne Tanner, oz bind 
thy ſelfe to a ſhamaker in Liechfield, ile give thee twentie 
nobles rcadie money, with my Nell, and truſt thee with a dic⸗ 
ker of leather, to ſet vp thy trade. 

Sel. Ned he offers ye faire, if pe haue the grace to take it. 
King. He does indeed, Tom, and hereafter ile tell him mor 
Hob. Comeſit downe to ſupper : go to Nell, nomoze ſhops 
eies, ye may becaught J tell pe, theſe be licoꝛiſh lads. 

Nell. I warrant pe father, pet in truth Ned is a dery pzoper 
man, and tother may ſerue, butNed3 apearieinmine epe. 
Hob. Daugter, call Dudgeon and hisfellowes, weele haus 
g thꝛæ men ſong, to make our gueſis merrie. Exit Nell, 
Nailes what courtnoles are y ytele neither talke noꝛ cate, 
What newes at the court? do ſome what fo: pour meate. 
King Heaniencwes there, King Henry is dead. 
H.Chatslightnews+ merie (gz your maſter King 1 d. 
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King. But how will the commons take it | 

Hob. Well, Godbe with godLing Henry, faith the com 
mons will take it as a cemmon thing, death an honeſt man, 
foꝛ hee ſpares not the King : foꝛ as one comes, anothers tane 
away, and feldome comes tbe better, thats oll we ſay. 

Sellin. Sh:ewdlp ſpoken Tanner by my fape. 

Hob. Come fill me a tup of mother Whetſtones Ale, J may 
dꝛinke to my friendes. and dꝛẽue downe my tale. 
Here Ned and Tom Jdzinkete pce: and pet ił I tome to the 
Court, J doubt poule not know me. : 
Kin Pes, Tom ſhal be thy ſuretie Tanner J will knowthed. 

Sel. If thou doſt not Ned, by mp troth J beſh:ew thee. 

Kirg, J dꝛinke to my wifc that may be. 

Sel. Faith Ned theu maiſt line to make her a Latte. 

King. C uſh her father offcrs nothing, hauing nomozechil- 

zen but her. 

Hob. à would J had not, condition che had all . But J haue 
a knauc to my ſon, à remember him by pou, euen ſuch an vn⸗ 
thꝛiſt as one of pon two that ſpends all on gay cloathes and 
new faſhions, and no wozke will downe wit? him, that Ffeare 
hele bee hangd, God bleſſe peu from a better foztune, yet you 
weare ſuch filthie bꝛerks, L 02d, were not this a god faſhion? 
J and would ſaur manp a faire pennie. 

King. Ket that paſſe and let vs heare pour ſong. | 

Hob. Agreed, agreed. come, ſol, lol, ſol, ſa, fa, fa, ſap Dudgeon 

Here theyſing the threemans Song 


Agencourt, Agencourt, xnow ye not Agcucourt, 
Where the Eng'iſh flew and hurt, 
all the French foemen: 

With our Gunnes and billes browne, 

O the French were beaten downe, 

Morrys pikestand bowmen, &c. 
Sel. Mell ſung god fellowes, J would the King heard yck. 
Hob. So ſhould J faith, I ſhouſde ſtraine a noatefoz him: 

Come take awap, and lets to bed, pee ſhall haue cleans 
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theets Ned, but they be courſe , good ſtrong hempe, of my 
daughters own ſpinning, and z tell thee, your Chamber pot, 
muſt be a fairehozne, abadgeof our occupaticn, foz we by 
no bending peauter, noꝛ bending earth. 

King. No matter Hobs, we will not go to bed. 

H obs. ZUhat then, 

King. Euen what thou wilt, fo2 it is neere day. 
Tanner, Gramercics fo2 our heartie checre, 
Ik ere it be thy chance to come to court, 
Enquire foꝛ me Ned the Kings butler, 
Oz Tom ot the kings chamber mp companion, 
And ſee what welcome we wil-gine thee there. 

Hobs. J haue heard of courticrs haue (aid as much as pert, 
and wow they haue been trpde , would not vid their friendes 
dꝛinke. 

Sel. Ae are none luch, let our hozſes be brought out, 

Foꝛ we muſt away and io with thanks farewell. 

Hob Farewel pee both, commend me to the king, x tell him 
J would haue been glad to haue ſeen his woꝛſhip here. Exit. 

King, Come Tom foz London, hozſe, and hence awaie, 


Enter Vice admirall and the Captaine of the Ile of Wiglu, 
vvith Falconbridge bound, the headſinan bca- 
ring the axe before him. 
Mor. Thomas Neuil, pet haſt thou graciong time 
Ofdeer repentance, now diſcharge thy colcience, 
Lav open thine offences to the Nloꝛld, 
That we map witneſſce thou doſt die a Ch:iſhan. 
Fal. Why fir Harrie Moorton haue pot arraignd 
Condemnde, and bꝛought me to this place, 
Of bloudis execution and now alke, 
Il J be guiltie therein doth appeare, 
Mhat iuſtice pou haue vſed, call vou this law: 
Ca. Thon doſt miftake our meaning Falconbridge 
Me do not aſke as being ignozant. 
Ol thy tranſgreſſion, but as vrging thee, 1 
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Zoheartieſazrow fen thy vile iſderds, 
That heauen may take compaſſion on thy ſoule. 
Fal. How charitable pou would ſcenieto be: 
I fcare anon poule ſap it is fo: loue, - 
Pou bind me thus and lead me to the blocke, 
And that of merre aſteaion pon are moude 
To ent my head oft, cunning pollicie 
Such butchers as peur ſelnes neuer want, 
A colour to excuſe ponr llaughterous mind, 
Mor. Ve butcher thee? and chou denie chy ſelfe, 
But cheu haſt ben a pyꝛate on the ſca⸗ 
Canft chou denie but wich the communaltie 
Ol ent and Ellex, chou didſt rile in arms, 
And twile aſſault the Cittie London, whert 
Thou twiſe didſt take repulſe, and ſiuce chat time, 
Canſt thou denie, that being fled#from hence, 
Thou iopnedſt in confederacie with Fraunce, 
Andcamft with them to burne Southampton here, 
Ars theſe no faults, chou ſhouldſt ſo much pꝛeſume, 
To clœre chy ſelle, and lay thy bloud on vs 2 
Fal. Heare me fir Harrie, ſince we muſt dhyute, 
Cap. Diſpute vnciuil wꝛetch, what needs diſpute, 
Odd not the Uicead mirall here, and J 
Incountring with the Nauie of the French, 
Attach thee in a ſhip ol Normandie, | 
And wilt thou ſtand vpon thine innocence? 
Dilpatch, thou art as rightfullp condemnde 
As euer rebell was. And thou ſhalt dye. 
Fal. Jmakenoqueftion of it, J muſt vie, 
But let me tell you how J ſcozne pour thzeats, 
So litle do J reckon of the name b 
Of sugly death, as were he viſible, 
J ide wzaffle with him fo the vicozie, 
And tugge the ſlaus and feare him with my tex, 
But 3 would make him ftwpeto Falconbridge, 
And oz this liſe, this paultrie bꝛitie 9 
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This blaſt of winde which you haue laboardeſo, 
By iuries, ſeſſtions, and J know not what, | 
To rob me off, is cffo vile repute; 

That to attaine that J might line mine age, 

J would not gine the value of a point, 


NVauou cannot beſo cruell to afflia, 


Bnt 3 will be as fo: ward to indure. 
Mor. Goto, leaue offthele ivle bꝛaues of chine: 
And chinke vpon chy ſoules health Falconbridge. 
Cap. Submit and aſke fe2ginencile of thy ung. 
Fal. What King ? 
Mor. Why Edward of the houſeof Pozke. 
Fal. He is no Bing of mine he does vlurpe, 
And if the deſtinies had giuen me leaue. 
A would haue told him ſo befoꝛe this time, 
And puld the Diademe from off his head, 
Mo. Theu arta traitoꝛ, ſtop thy traitoꝛs mouth. 
Fal. J amno traitoꝛ, Lancaſter is King, 
It that be treaſon to defend his right, 
hat iſt foꝛ them that do impzilon him? 
If inſurrection do aduance hes ſcepter, 
hat fault is theirs that ſtep into his thzoanc 7 
Oh God, thou pourd il the balme vpon his head, 
Can that pure baction be wipt oX agatne ? 
Thou once didſtcrown him in his infancy, © 
Shall wicked men now in his age depoſc him? 
Oh pardon me if J expoſtulate, 
More then becomes a ſinfull man to do, - 
England J feare thou wilt thy folly rue. | 
Cap. Thou trifleſt time and dof hut wearie vs.) 124071 
With dilatoꝛie queſtions, mae an end, . ; 
Fal. Indeed the end ot all Kingdomes muſt end 
and riches all muſt haue an end. 
And he that een 171 
His head once laid, ſtx re re ſteth but a tale : | 
nme fellow, do thy office, what me thin, 
22 — Thou 
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Thoulwkſt asif thy heart were in thy hoſe, 

Pull vp thy ſpirits, ſt willbe quickly done, 

A blow oꝛ two at moſt willſerue the turne. 
Head. Foꝛgiue me fir pour death. 

Fal. Foꝛgiue thee 2 J nd giue thee fo, 

Hold, there is ſome few crownes fo thee to dꝛink, 

Tuſh wep not man, giue loſers leaue to plaine, 

And pet ilaith my lot count a gaine, 

Firſt let me ſ&,s thy axe ſharpe inongh, 

Fam indifferent, well a Gods name to this geare, 
Hea. Come # yeld pourhead gently to the block, 
Fal. Oently laiſt thou? thou wilt not vſe me ls ; 

But al is one foꝛ that; what ſtrength baſt thou, 

Thꝛougbout the whole pꝛopoꝛt ion ofthy limbes, 

Renokeit all into thy manly armes, 

And ſpare me not, Jam a Gentleman. 

A Neuill and a Falconbridge beſide, 

Then do thy woꝛke, thou maiſt get credit by if, 

Foz il thou doſt not J muſt tell thee plaine, 

I ſhall be paſſing angrie when tis done. 

Head. F warrant pou ſir none in the land ſhall 
doe it better. 


Fal. Why now thouplcafeſt me, England farewel 


And old Plantagenet, if thou ſuruiue. 
Thinke on my loue, although it did not thziue, 


He is led forth. 

Mor. As foz his head, it ſhall be ſent with ſperd 
To London and the pꝛomiſed reward, 
Allotted foz the appꝛehending him, "IF 
— ginenvnto oth payout of here: 

v you 

Cap. CN ent bomeracueh 
Me heare not of the meſſenger we lent, | 
Co giue the King intelligence of this? 


M.Taketrocewit ate 
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Enter a Meſſenger. 

Fellow it ſemes<At chou art lowof gate, 
Oꝛ verie negligent in our aftaires, P 
Tel hat ſafes ing Ldward to our ſeruice done: 

Meſ. Zoanſwcr vou dixeclp aud bꝛicflp, 
A ſpoke with him, foz when F was come 
To Dꝛapton Baſſet, where they ſaid he was, 
Z wastclbine there that euen the night befaze, 
ig highnes in all hack, was rid to London: 
Che occaſion, Henries death within the Tower, 
Ok which the people are in ſundꝛie tales, 
Some thinking he was murd2cd,ſome againe 
Suppoſing that he died a naturall death. 

Mor. Vell how ſo ere, that concernes not vs, 
Ae haue to doe with no mans death, but his, 
That ſoꝛ his treaſon bere hath loſt his head. 

Come let vs giue direction as befoze, 
And afterward make back vnio the ſhoꝛe. Ex eunt 
Euter the Lord Majorin his ſcarlet goa ne 
with a guilded rapiet by his ſide, 

Ma. J marie Crotbie this befits thee well, 

But ſome will maruaile that with a ſcarlet gowne, 
J wearc a guilded rapier by mp fide : 

Whp let them know, J was knightcdin the field 
Fo: mp god ſernicetomy Lozdthe King, 

And therefoze I map wcare it lawfully, 

In Court in Cittis, oꝛ at any ropall banquet. 

But ſo lohn Crosbie, thou foꝛgetſt thy ſelle, 

And doſt not mind thy birth and parentage, 
Where thou waſt bozn, + whence thou art deriu d, 
J do not ſhame to ſay, the Hoſpitall 

Ok London was in chiefeſt fofering place, 
There did J learn, that neare vnto a Crolle, 
Commonly called Cow Croſſe neaxe Iflington, 
An honeſt Cittizen did chance to find me, 
A pwze Shoemaker by trade he was, 


King Edward the fourth. 


And doubting of my Chꝛiſtendame oꝛ no, 21 
Calde me accozding to theptace hefoundrue. * 
John Crosbie, (mding me ſo hy a Cr. 
The aiſlers of the Holpitall at ſurther yearcs,” * 
Bound me appꝛentiſe to the Groce rs trade. 
Mherin Godpleaſde to bleſſe my poꝛe endeuours 
That by his bleſungs J map come tothis. 

The man that found me haue well requitcd, 
And to the 1)olpitalimy foftering place, "| - 
An hundꝛed pound a pcare J giue fo: euer, 
Likewtiſc in memoꝛie of me John Crosbie 
Jn Biſhoplgate firetea paze houſc haus 3 built, 
And as my name baue c ald it Crosbie houſe, 
And when as Godſhall tate ine from this life, 
In little S. Hellens will Je buried? 
All this declares, J boaſt not of my birth,” 
But found on earth, Jmuſtreturneto earth. 
Eut Cod foz his pittie J foꝛget my felfe, 
The Bing my Soueraigne Lozd will come anone, 
And nothing is as pet in readineſſe. (Shoare 
There are pe coſin Sboare? nap where is Piſtris 
Oh J am ſoꝛp that ſhee ſtapes ſolong, 
See what it is to be a widower, 
And lacke a Ladie Maioꝛeſſe in ſuch neede. 

Enter M. Shoare and Miſtreſſe Shoare. 

Oh are ye come: weleame god coſin Shoare, 
But pou indeed are welcome gentle Niece, 
Needs muſt pou be our Ladie Patoꝛeſſe now, 
And helpe vs oz eiſe we are ſhamde eq euer, 
God Coſin ſtill thus am 4 bolde with pon. 

Sh, n 
That pon do pleaſe to pſe our homelp help. 
Ma. Why ſe how neately ſhe beſtirs her leite, 
And in god ſoth makes huſwifery to ſhine? 
Ah had my Lady aioꝛeſſe liu de to ſes 
Faire Piltrellx; Mn her houſe, - 
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The firſt part ß 
She Would haue bern not little pꝛond therof. (out, 
Iane. Well my Tong pate; 3 thank pou fo2 Hat 
But let his Highnelle now tome when he pleaſe, 
All chings are in aperfectrtadines. 
They bring forth a table, & ſerue in the banquet, 
Maio. The moꝛe am J beholding Niece to pou, 
Zyat take ſuch paines to ſaue our credit now: 
My ſetuants are ſo llack, his Pateſie, 
Might haue been herebefoze we were pꝛeparde, 
But peace here comes his ighnes. | 
The Trumpets ſound , and enters king Edward, 
How. Selliager, and thetraine ' (woꝛd⸗ 
K. Now mp Lozd Paio2, haue we not kept our 
Becauſe we could nat ftap to dine with pou: 
At our departure hence; wee p2oiniſed, | 
Firſt fwd we taſted at our backe returne, 
Should be with pon, Kill peelding heartie thanks, 
To pou and all our Lon don Cittizeus. 
Foz che great ſeruice which pou did perfozme 
Againſt that bold fac de rehel Falconbridge. 
Ma. Þy gracious I oꝛd what then we did, 
Me did acccount no moze then was our dutie, 
Lhercto obliged by true ſabiecs zeale, 
And map he ncuertine that not defends, 
Che honoꝛ of his Ring and ceuntric? 
ert thanke J God, it likes pour Paijeffie, - 
To bleſſe my poꝛe tate, with pour ropall pꝛe ſenee 
Co me tould come nogreatet happines 
K. Thanks god L. Mato: butwheres my L. Sai 
oꝛeſſe, J hope that ſhe will bis vos welcomt too. 
M. She woatdmpLiedge; ard with no littł o, 
Had ſhe but liu d ta lex this blelled dar 
But in her ſtrd his Gentle wolnan here, 
My Coſtas wife, that oftice wilſapplp: 
Yow ſap pou miſtreſſe Shoare? . 
K. How? mtlfrefcShoae?whatHothis wie 


King Edward ate; foutth. 
Chat did refuſe his Knighthod at our hand:: 
Ma. The very ſame m oꝛd and hore he is 
K. What. Shoaze,weare pour debter fill, 
But by Gods grace entend not ſo to die:: 
And Senne htw.pour fac, 115.5 
yy — 1 7 ce" : 
Pea, and of e fled you. 
Foꝛ pou had een 4 
He was in fault trulf me e 
To hinder vertus of bene 
Ia. My gracious L. mp Aerea 
Pere had an eyt.to ic vn . it; . 
Sante ende Jha 1 
That W omens minds by Een 5115 
Pet how both God and P. Shoare Jthanke 
Foz my continnanee in this humble ſtate, ... 
Andlikewiſch oy, Floue pour Þaiolſhe:, ; + ; . :« 
— aneh Aae we 
Heauen beare truc recs:zdofmp-inward ſovle : 
Nowit remaines, ou mpLozd y ois behalte, 
J doc ſuch dutie as becommeth me, 
To bid pour Yighneſſe welcome to bis houſe, 
Were welcomes vertue po mp wazd, 
The Ning of England ſhouldz py bor 
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Edward date boldly ſwęare that be is welcome, 
You ſpake the wozd wel, verie wel tlath, 
But Piſtris Shoare her tongue ullded it, 
Tel me Coſin W Toms bern 
Had euer Cittizen ſo fai 4 

How. Ol fleſh and A bübbe, 
A woman euerit wap fd abſolute. 

Sel. No2 J mp — were Sellinger à Kin 


He could 52 LA 
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What whifperſf in my bꝛain, thatſhe is faite ? 

JI knowit, 3 ſ@#; fazer then my Zuckne⸗ 

Ut thon maintain it > what x thou traitoz heart, 

Mo tudſt thou ſhake hands in thts conſpiracie ? 

Downercbcll, backe baſe treacherous conceif, 

I will not credit thee my Beſſe is faire, 

And Shoares wille but ablowze,comparde to her, 

Come let vs ſit, here will J take my plate. 

And my Loꝛd Paisz, fill mea \bowle of wine, 

—— J map dꝛinke to pour elected Matoꝛefle, 

And ;;. Shoare tel ine how like von this, 

y L. Paioꝛ makes poar wife his L, Patoꝛeſſe: 
Sho. So wel my Lo2dds better cannet be, 

All in che honoꝛ of pout Pateffie 

The Lord Maior brings a bowle of wine, & & hum- 

bly on his knees offers ĩtto the King. 
Kin. Nay dꝛinke to vs E. Pete, wele baue it ſo 

Goto J ſay pou are our Caſter now. 

Dꝛinke then, and we will pledge pe. cata 
MI. Al health and happines to mp foueraign. hee drinks 
K. Fil ful our cup, and Ladie Batozeſſe, 

Chis ful caro wie we meane to dꝛinke to pou, 

And you mul pledge vs, but pet no moꝛe, 

Then pou ſhall pleaſe to anſtvet vs withall, 

He drinks, & the Ttumpets ſound, then wineis 

rouz ht to her:at{ the offers ta drinke. 

Nay peu muſt dꝛink to ſome body, yen Tom toch> 

Mell tra, ſe pou doe her rt ght: 

Fo: Eward weald; oþ bonds to God he might... 

Vet idle eye, wilt thoube adding nm: 

Kepehome, kœpe : ttare ot further il. 

Enter a Meſlenger wich letters. 
1 2 —— . 28 * 
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He opens the letter andgeages, 
To claime our right in Fraunce? 
And they wil aide vs, yea, wil ye ſox 
But other aide muſt a:de vs ere we goe. 
He ſeemes to read the letter but glaunces on 
Miſtreſſe Shoare in his xeading. 
A womans aid, chat hath mog power then France 
To crowne vs, oꝛ to kill vs with miſchance. 
If chaſt reſolne be to ſuch beautie tied, 
Sue how chou canſt, chou wilt be til denied, 
Her huſband hach deſerued well of thee, 
Tut, lone makesnoreſpec wherecreit be, 
Thou w:ongft the Qutene: euerie enfozcedill, 
Puſt beendur'de, where beautie (&kes to kil: 
Chou ſœmſt to read only to blind their cies, 
Mho knowing it, thy folly would deſpile. 
He ſlarts from the table, 
Thanks fo: my cheare L. Maioꝛ, J am not well, 
I know not howto take theſe newes. This fit J 
That hath bereftme of all reaſon cleane. (meane 

M. God ſhield mp Soneraigne. 

K. Nap nothing I ſhall be wel anon. 

Ian. Pap it pleaſe pour Highnes ſit. 

K. I, faine with thee, nap wemuſt needs be gon. 
Coſin Howard connep theſe letters to our counſel, 
And bid them giue vs their aduiſe of them, 
Thanks foz my cheare L. Paioz,farewel to you: 
And larewel miftreſle Shoarc,L,Paiozeſſe I ſhould 
Ti s pon haue canſdeour parting at this time. (ſay, 
Farewel . Shoare,farewel to all, 
tele met once moꝛe tomake amends foz this. 

Exeunt King. How, and Sel, 

M. O Godhereto be ill? 

My houle to cauſe mp Soueraigns diſcontent? 
CoſinShoare J had rather ſpent. (humozs, 


Sho. Content pour ſelte my L. 883 
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Thc letters did containe ſome what no doubt, 
That did diſpleaſe him. f 
Iane. So mp Lo2d thinke J, 
But by Gods helpe he wil be well againe. 
M. 7 hope ſo two, wel Cofin fo; pour paines, 
J can but chanke ye, chiefelp poutaire Nicce, 
At night J ptap pc doch comte mx wilhme. 
Vow ſay pe? wil per? 

Sh. Yes mp Loꝛd we wil. a 

So foz this time we humblp take onrleaue. 
E eunt Shoare and his wife. 

NI. Oh now che ſudden ſickneiſe of mp Licdge, 

Aftlias inv ſoule wich manie paſſions? 

His Highnes did entend to be right merrie, 

And God he knowes how it would glad my ſoule, 

If 3 had ſœne his Highnes ſatiſtied 

With the poꝛe entertainment of his Paioz, 

His humble vaſſatls, whole lands, whoſelife and all 

Are, and in dutie muſt be alwaies his. 

Mell, God J truſt wil bleſſe his Graces health, 

And quickly eaſe him of his ſudden fit, 

Take awaie there ho, xid this place. 

And God of heauen bleſſe my Soucraignes Grace. Exit 

Enter to prentizes preparing the Goldſmiths 

Shop with plate. 

1, Prey, Sirra, Jacke come ſet out. 

2, Pren. Pou are the elder Pꝛentiſe, 3 pꝛay pon do it, leaſt 
my miſtris tolke with you when ſhe comes downe,what is 
it aclocke 

1. Pren. Sir by Alhallowes. 

2. Pren. Lying and ſtealing wil bꝛing pe to the Gallowes.. 
Is here al the plate 

1. Pren. 3 that muff ſerue to dav, 
Whereis the weights and ballance? 
2. Pren. Allreadie. harke my miſtris comes. Exit 1. Pren. 
Enter Miſtris Sboare ith her worke in her hand. 


lane 
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Iane. Sir boy, while J attend the ſhop my ſelfe, 
See if the woꝛkeman haue diſpatcht the cup, | 
Yow many ounces weighes it? 

2. Pren. Twentie fozſoch. 

lane. What ſaid the Gentleman to the faſhion # 

2. Pren, Ye told mp maiſter J was not within. 


lane. Go ſir make haſt, your ꝙ. is in Cheapſide: 


Cake herd ye were beſt pour loitring be not ſpide. 

The boy departs, & ſhe ſits ſowing in her ſhop. 
Enter the king diſguiſed. 
K. Mel fare a caſe to put a Ring in pet, 

God miftris Shoare chis doch pour loue pꝛocure, 

This ſhape is ſecret, and J hope tis ſure, 

The Watermen chat daily vſe the Court, 

And ſ& me often, know me not in this, 

At Lyon key Jlandedan their view, ' 

Vet none of them take knowledge of the Bing. 

Ik anp gallant ſtrive to haue the wall, 

Ileyeldit gently: ſoft here muſt J turne, 

Heres Lumbard ſtrœte, and heres the Pellican, 

And theres the Phenir in che Pellicans neſt, 

— rare perfection of rich natures wozke, 

Bight twinkling ſparke of pꝛetious Diamond, 

Df greater value chen all India, 

Uere there no Sun, bywhoſekind louelp heat 

Che earth bꝛings foꝛch choſe ſtones we hold of pꝛize, 

Her radtant eiesdeieced to the ground, 

Mould turne each Pebleto Diamond, 

Gazegreedie ties and be not ſatiſfied, 

Till pou finde reſt, where hearts defiredcth bide. 
Ia. Wha ſir that you lo on hre ⸗ 
K. Pour faireſt ie wel, be it not to deare. j 

Firſt how this Saphize Piftris that pou wears? 
Jane Sir it is tight that, wil J-warrant pe, 

No Jewellery in London ſhewesa better. 

K. No, no the like, pon 
2 
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Jane, Do J?no, if ſomelapidaric had the ffone,moze would 
not buy it then 3 can demarind. Tis as well ſet J thinke as 
ere pe ſaw. 
K, Ed. Tis ſet ind&d vpon the faireſt hand, that ere J ſaw. 
I3ne. Pon are diſpolve to ieſt, but fo; valuchis Maieſtie 
might weare it. 
K, Ed. Mightheifaith - 
Jane, Sir tis the ring J meanc. 
K, Ed. I meant the hand 
lane, You are a merrie man J ſœ, 
Pon tome to cheape and not to bay. 
K, Ed. Pet he that offers fairer then ile doc, 
ſhall hardly finde a partner in his bargame. 
Jane. Perhaps in buying things of ſo ſmal value ? 
King. Rather becauſe no wealth can purchaſe it. 
Ia. He were to fond, that would ſo highly pꝛize, 
The thing which once was giuen awaie foz loue. 
Kin, His hap was god that came ſo eafily/by it. 
Ja. Che gift ſo ſinall, that aſkt who could denie it: 
Kn. Oh the gane moꝛe, that ſuch a gift then gaue, 
Chen carth ere had, oꝛ woꝛld ſhall euer haue. 
la. His hap is il, ſhould it be as yowſay, 
Chat hauing gruen him what you rate ſo high, 
And pet is ſtill the poꝛer by the match. ; 75 
King. Chat eaſily pzours he doothnotknow che 
Ia. Pet hauing had the vſe of it ſo long, (wozth. -: - 
It rather pꝛoues pou oucr-rate the ching. JT 
He being achapman, as it ſcemes pou are. 
King. Jndeed none Ä ' 
Thatst to be pute hat only byaKing,-: !-. en 
Ia. It kingslouethat,whichnomanelereſpecs, 
It may be ſo, elſe do J ſee mall reaſon, 
A Bing ſhould take delight in ſuch courſe ſtuffe. -- 
King. Liues therea King, that would not giue his 
Fopurchaſe ſuch a Bingdome of content: (crown, 
ha. Jn mp cone Opeth ens, | 
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The woꝛld J think containss not ſuch fond ing. 
k. Why miſtreſſe Shoaxe, JF am the man wil do it. 


12. Its pꝛoudly ſpoke, although 3 nat belcue it. 


ere he ing Edward that ſhould — it. 

K. But ſhall J haue it? 

Ia, Upon what acquaintance? 

K. Why ſince J ſaw thee lat. . 5 . 

Ia. Where was that?: 

K. At the L. Baiozs,in the pꝛeſence of the Bing, 

Ia. J haue foꝛgotten that J ſawpou there, 
Joꝛ there were manp that J toke \ ote ol. 

K, Ok me you did, and we had ſome ner: 1 

Ia, Pou are deceiued Sir, J had then "0! nt. 
Fo2mp attendance on his maieſtie. 

K. Ile gage my hand vnto pour hand of that, 
Looke well vpon me. 

He diſcovers himſelfe. 

Ia. Now à beſœch you let this ſtrange diſguiſe 

Ercuſe my boldnes ts vc ur Maieſtie, (ſhe kneels 


What euer we polleſſe is all your highne le,. 


Onely mine honoꝛ, which J cannot grant, 


K, Onely thy lone (baight angel) Edward craues, 


Foz which 7 thus aduentured to le thee. 
.Enter Maiſtet Sboate. 


Ta. Bu here comes one, to whom J onlp gaue it 


And he J doubt wil lay ye hal not haue it. 
K, Am J ſo ſanecut off? oh ſpight. 
tow lay yemiftris, wil ye tabe my offer 


Ia, Inderd J cannot fir N 
K, Voule ee n 
Ia, Inderd you offer 


But pet the iewel toil ne to 3 47-093 
Sho, Sir, if poubid not to much vnder-fot, 
Jledzine the bargaine twirt page 
K, Alas god Shoare 

— 


Nothing can makes thes iu 


Kin. aſide. 


She 


-——__ Aa. : 


of 


She ſaith pen hell betwmach laſer byit 

Sho. Sc& in the row then, il pou can ſped better. 

King. Se many wo:lds arow, affozds not like. 
Ashe: goes forth ;Shoarelooks earneſtly, and per- 

cciuesitis the King, whereat he ſeemeth 
greatly diſcontented. 

I. Why lokft thou Mac.knowft thou the gẽtlemũã 
Alas what ailes thes that thou lokſt ſo pale 
That chare ſwethart?alas where haſt thou been- 

Sho. Nap nothing Iane, know pou the gentle mã 

Jane. Not Jſweet heart, alas why do pon aſke - 
Js he thine enemie⸗ 

Sho. J cannot tell, 

Mhatcame he here to cheapen at your Hoppe: 7 
lane. This iewell loue. 
Sho. Well J pꝛay God he came fo2 nothing clſe, 

Jane. ZUby who is it? J doſuſpec him Shoarc. 
That pou demand thus doabtedly ef me, 

Sho. Ah Ianc, it is the Bing. 

Ia. The King? what then? iſt foz that thon ſighſff: 
Were he a thouſand Kings thou haſt no cauſe 
Co feare his pꝛeſence oꝛ ſuſpect mp loue. 

Sho. J know J haue not, ſe he comes againe. 

The king ente rs agame; muffled in his cloak e. 
King. Stuͤ ts my hindꝛer there? be pattefrt heart, 
Some fitter ſeaſon mnft aſwage the ſmart; 
What will ye take that miſtris which J offred pe ? 
F come againe fir, asone willing to ray of 

Jane. Indeed J cannot ſir, 3 
Dealc wich my hulbünd, here whathe billy. - 

Sho Jie ſell it 202th yore monep, if pqupleaſe: * 

J pꝛap pou come ncare ſit. 2 
King. J am to ntere alreadie, thou ſo nere. 

Nay,nay, ſhe knowes what J did offer her, 

And in god ſadyeſſe, J can gineno moze, 

Sofureye wel r, wilnotveale with'port. Exit. 


lane 


ting Edware 
Ia. You aredeceiude(\wetheart)tis not the 
Thinke pou he would aduenture thus alone? 
Sho. J do aſſure thee Jane it is the ing. 
Oh, God, twixt the extreames of loue and feare, 
In what a ſhiuering ague ſits my ſouleꝰ 
Lepe we our treaſure ſecret, pet lo ond, 
As ſet ſo rich a beautie as this is, 
Inthe wide view ol eueriagazers eie! 
Oh traitoꝛ beautie, oh decrufull god. 
That doſt conſpire againſt thy leite and loue, 
No ſoner got but wiſht againe of others, 
In thine owne ſelfc, inturious to thy ſelfe, 
Oh rich poꝛe poꝛtion, thou gend euill thing! 
Vow manp toifull woes ſtill dof thou b2ing ? 
Ia. J pꝛay thee come, ſweet lone and ſit by me, 
No Ring thats vnder heauen Fe loue like thee, Exit. 
Enter fir Humphrey Bowes,and maiſter Aſton, being 
two iuſtices, Harry Grudgen, Robert Godfel- 
low, and Iohn Hobgthe Tanner. 
Bow. Neighbozs and friends the cauſe that pon are called, 
Concernsthe Kings moſt excellent maieſtie, 
hole right you know by his pꝛogenttoꝛs, 
Untsthe Crowne and ſoueraintie of France, (2 


Is w2ongfally detained bythe French, 
Mhich to reuenge and ropaly regaine. 
His Highnes meanes to put himſelft in armes, 5 
And in his pꝛincelp perſon to conduct 
His warlike troupes againſt the enemie. 
But fo: his Coffers which are vnfurniſhed, 
Cbꝛough ciuill diſcoꝛd andinteſtine warr, 
(Mhoſe bleeding ſcarres our epes map pet behold) 
He pꝛaies his faithfull louing ſubicas belpe, 
To ſui ther this his iuſt great enterpꝛize. 

Hobs. So the fecke and meaning, whereby as it 
were ol all your long purga tion S. Humphrey is 
ne moe in ſome reſpect, but the King wants mony 


Fo 
An 


and would haue ſome r his comentie. n 
Bo, Tanner pourightiy vnderſtans the matter. 
Aſt, Note this withall, where his dꝛead maicffp, 

(Our lawfull ſo moſt ropall King) 

Pight haueeracted 02 impoſde a Tare | 

£2 boꝛrowed greaterſummes then we can ſpare, 

(Fo02 all we haue is at his dꝛead conmnaund) 

He doth not ſo, but mildly doth entreat 

Our kind beneuolence,what we will giue, 

UWaith — minds towards this mightie charge. 

nter Lord Howard. 

Which to receiue, his noble Counſelloꝛ 

Andftinſman the Loꝛd Howard here is come, 

H, Now godfir Humphrey Bowes, and M, Aſton, 

aue ve declared y ings moſt gracious pleaſure- 

Bo, We haue my Lozd. 

How, is highnes wil not fozce, 

As loane oꝛ tribute, but wil take pour gift, 

In gratefull part and recampence pour loue. 

B, To ſhew my loue, though mony now be ſcarce 

A hundꝛeth pound Ile give his maieſtie. 

Ho, Tts well ſir Humphrey. 

Aſton, Jahundzed markes. 

Ho, Thanks Alton, pou both ſhew your lone, 

Now aſke pour neighbours what they wil beſtow 7 
Bow, Come maſter Hadland ponr beneuolence. 

Had, O good ſir Humphrey do not rack my purle, 

Pon know my ſtate, I lately ſold my land. (part, 
Alton, Then you haue monep, let the King haue 

Hob, I de Baſter Hadland do, they ſap pe ſold a a foule deale 

ofdartic land fo2 faize gold and ſiluer, let the king haue ſome 

now while pou haue it,fo2 if pee bee fozbozne a while, all 
will be ſpent, loꝛ he that cannot keepe land that lies faſt, will 
haue much a do to hold monp, its ſlipperie ware, tis melting 
ware, tis melting wars. 
How.Gramercy Tanner. 


* 


Bowes, 
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— Sap, what ſhal we haue 
adland. Py foꝛtie ſhillings. 
2 Robert Goodtellow, 
J know pou will be liberall to the Ring. 

Good. DB. Alton be content pꝛay pe, 

Pon know my charge, my houſehold very great, 
And mp houſe keeping holdes me verie bare, 
Chꝛerſcoꝛe vpꝛiſing, and downe lping fir, 

Spends no (mall ſtoꝛe of vittailes in a peare, 
Two bꝛace of Grephounds, xx. couple of hounds, 
And then my iades deuoure a deale of cozne, 

My Chꝛiſtmas coſt, x then my friends that come 
Amounts to charge, J am Robin Goodfellow, 
That welcomes alt and keepes a frolike houſe, 

IJ haue no money pꝛay pe pardon me. (chꝛiue, 

Ho. Heres a plaine Tanner can teach you how to 
Keepe fewer dogs, and then pe map fade men: 
at fœde no idle men, tis nedleſſe charge, 

Pou that on hounds and hunting mates will ſpend, 
No doubt but ſomething to pour Ring poule lend. 

Good. My b:aceof angels, by mp troth thats all 

Hob. Baſſe and tis wel the curs haue left ſo much 
I thought they would haue eaten vp thy houſe and 
land ere this. 

Bowes, Now Harrie Grudgen. 

Grudgen, What would pon haue of mee? money Jhaue 
none, and ile ſell no ſtocke, heres olde polling, ſublidie, fifteen, 
ſouldiers, and to the poꝛe, and you map haue pour will, yonle 
ſone chut me out of voze. 

Hob. Heaxe pe woꝛſhips, will ye let mee amwere nwneigh- 
bour Grudge? By my hallidome Harry Grudgen, tha rt but a 
grumbling,grudging Churle, thou haſt two plenghes going, 


and neare a Cradle rocking, tha ſt a pecke of mony, gee to, 


turne the loſe,thou'lt goeto law with the Uicar foza tyth 
goſe,and wilt not ſpare the Ning f 2 fiue pound 


Grudgen. Gep goodman Tanner, are pe ſo round? your 
J pꝛolicatenes 


l 
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p2olicatenes has bꝛought pour ſonne to the gatiowes afmoſt, 
vou can be franke of another mans coſt. 

Hob, Thart no honeſt man to twit me with my ſonne, hee 
may out liue thce vet foz onght that he has done. my ſonnes ich 
gaile, is hee the firff hath herne there, and thou were a man, 
as thart a beaſt, J would haue thee by the cares. 

V ceping. 

How. Friend thon wanttke nurtore,to vpbꝛaid a Father 
With a ſonnes fault, we fit not here fo this; 

AUAhats thy beneualence to his maieſtie⸗ 

Hob. His benegligence: hang him hecle not giue a pennie 
willingly. 

Gr. J care not much to caſfawaiefo:ticpence: 

Ho. Out grudging peſſant, baſe ill nurturd grome, 
Is this thc louc thou bear ſt vnto the King: 
Gentlemen take notice of che ſlaue, 

And il he fault let him be ſoundly plagtude ? 
Now fro. ike Tanner, what wilt thou aſtoꝛd: 

Hob. Zwentic old angels and a ſcore of hides, if that be fe 
little,take twentic nobles moze, while J haue it ny King ſhal 
ſpend of my ſtoꝛe. 

How. The Ning ſhall know thy louing liberall heart. 

Hob. Shall hee ifaith, I chanke pee heartily, but heare pc 
Gentleman, ye come from the Court ? 

How, J doe. 

Hob. Lo: how dors the King, andhow does Ned the 
Kings Butler, and Tom of his chamber, I am ſute pe know 
them ? 

Hovv. They do verie well. 

Hob. Foz want of better gueſts thep were at mp houſe one 
night. 

Hovv. I knob they mere. 

Hob. They pꝛomiſt me a god turne fo: kiſſing my daugh - 
ter Nell, and now J ha cagion to trie them, inp ſonnes in 
Ppbe!l heere in Caperdochie, itha Gaile fo: peeping into a⸗ 
nother mans purſe, and outſtep the King bee milerable, — 


King Edward the fourth. 
like to totter, can that ſame Ned the Butler doe any thing 
with the king? 

How. Moꝛe then my ſelſe, oꝛ any other Loꝛd. 

— ob. A halter he can, by my troth pe reiounce my heart to 

care it. 

How. Come to the Court 3 warrant chy ſonnes lite, 

Ned will ſane chat, and do thee greater gad. 

Hob. Ile weane Bꝛocke my mares fole, and come vp to the 
Ling , and it ſhall go hard but two fat hens foz your paines J 
will bzing. 

Bowes. Py Loꝛd his fellow gladly now will giue, 
fiue pounds ſo pou will pardon his rude ſpeech, 

How. Fo: ſiue and fiue I cannot bꝛoke the beaſt. 

Grud. What giues the tannner J am as able as he? 

Alton He giues ten pound, 

Grud. Take twentie then of me, 

A pꝛaic ye my Loꝛd foꝛgiue my rough heaud ſpeech 
J wis Imtant no hurt vnto my Liedge. 

Bowes. Let vs entreat pour Loꝛdſhips patience. 

How, J do at pour requeſt remit the offence- 

So lets depart, heres all we haue to doe, 

Aſt. Ti's f this time and place my Loꝛd, ſirra bꝛing pour 
monep. 

Hob. What haue pou ſau de now goodman Grudgen, bp 
pour hinching and pour pinching , not the wozthof a blacke 
pudding. Excunt. 

Enter miſtris Shoare and miſtris Blage. 

M, Bla. Now miſtreſſe Shoare what vrgent cauſe is that, 
Which made ye ſendfoz me in ſuch great haſte ! I pꝛomiſe ye 
it made me haife afraid, vou were not well. 

Iane. Trutt mee, noz ſicke, noꝛ well, but troubled ſtil with 
the diſcaſe J told ye: here is another letter from the King, was 
neuer poze ſoule ſo impoztuned. 

M, Bla. But will no ſerue ? 

Iane, No miſtris Bla 
He, he it is Wr 

f 2 


will ſutlize, 
Labours 


— — 
—— ———— ꝑ—— — 


The firſt part of 


Labours to bꝛeake into my plighted faith, 
Oh what am J, he ſhould ſo much foꝛget 

His roiall ſtate, and his high maieſtie? 
Stil doth he come dilguiſed to my houle, 
And in moſt humble tearmes bew2ates his loue, 
My huſband gricnes, alas how can he choſe, 
Fearing the diſpolleſſement of his [anc. ? 
And when he cannot come foꝛ him) he wzites, 
Ottkering beſide incomparable gifts, 
And all to winne me to his pꝛincely w il. 

M. Bla. Belcue me M.Shoare a dangerous caſe, 
And euery waie repleat with doubtfull feare, 
Af yon ſhould pceld, vour ocrtuous name were ſoild 
And pour bcloned huſband made a ſco:nc, 
Aad if not pQld, its likely that his loue, 
Thich now admircs ye, wil conuert to hate, 
And who knowes not a pꝛinces hate is death ? 
Pet J wil not be ſhe ſhall counſaite pe, 
Good miſtreſſe Shoare do what pe wil foz me. 

Ia. Then counſaile me what J were beſt to do. 

M. B. Pou know his greatnes can diſpenſe with ii, 
Making the ſmne ſeeme leſler by his woꝛth, 
And vou pour ſelfe pour, childꝛen and vour friends 
Be all aduanced to wo2ldlp dignitie, 
And this woꝛlds pompe pou know is a godlp ching 
Pet Þ wil not be ſhe ſhall counſaile pe, 
God Miſtt eſſe Shoare do what pe wil fo2 me. 

Ia Alas J know that J was bound by oath, 
fo kecpe the pꝛomiſe that J made at firſt, 
And vertue liues, when pompe conſumes to duſt. 

M. B. So we do fap diſhonour is no ſhame, 
When llaunder dacs not touch the offende:s name. 
Hou ſhall be folded in a Pꝛinces armes, 
Wihoſe becke diſperſech euen the greateſt harmes , 
Manie that ſit themſelues in high degree 
Vill then be glad to ſtope, and bende che knee, 


* 


And who iff, hauing plentie in the hand, 
Peuer couimanded, but doth (ti! command, 
That cannot wozkc in ſuch exceſſe of things, 
To quit the guilt one ſmall tranſgreſion bangs? 
Pet J wil not be ſhe ſhall counſaile pe, 
Good miſtris Shoate do what pe wil faz me. 
Ia. Here do J liue although in meane eftate, 
Pet with a conſcience ſtœ from al debate, 
Where higher loting may in time pꝛocure, 
A ſudden fall, and mixe inp ſwert with ſowꝛe 
M. B. True, J confeſſe a pꝛiuate liſe is god, 
No2 would J otherwiſe be vnderſtad. 
To be a Goldſmiths wife is ſome content, 
But daies in court moꝛe pleaſantly are ſpent, 
A houſeholds gouernment deſerues renowne. 
But what is a companion to a crowne 2? 
The name of Piſtreſſe is a pꝛettie thing, 
But Madam at cach wozd doth glozie bzing. 
Pet J will not be the ſhall counſel pe, 
Gad miftris Shoare do what pe wil foz me. 
Ia. Dhthat Jknew which were the beſt of twain 
Which foz J do not, J am ſicke with paine. 
Enter her Boy. 
How now ſir boy, what is the newes with you? 
Boy. The Gentleman fozſeth the other dap, 
That would haue bought the ie wel at our ſtall, 
Is hers to ſpeake with pe. 
Iane. Oh Cockeitis the King. 
God miſtris Blague withdzaw ye from this place, 
le come anon, ſo ſone as he is gone, 
And ſirra get pou to the ſhop againe Exit Boy. 
M. B. Now miſtris Shosre bethink ye what to do. 
Such ſutoꝛs come not euer dap to woe. 
Miſttis Blague departs and the King enters 
in his former diſguiſe. 
K. Thon maiſt conuia me(beauties File | 
3 
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That J intrude like an vnbidden gueſt, 
But loue being guide, my fault wil ſeme the leſle. 

Ia. Poſt welcome to pour ſubienes homelie rie, 
The foote my Soueraigne, ſeldome doth offence, 
Unloſle the heart ſome other hurt intend. F 

King, The moſt thou ſceſt is hurt vnto my ſelle 
How foz thy ſake, is maieſfiediſroabde ? 

Riches made poꝛe, and dignitie bꝛought low, 
Onelp that thou mightit our affection know. 
Jane, the moꝛe the pittie that within the ſktc, 
The ſunne that ſhould all other vapours dꝛie, 
And guide the woꝛld with his moſt gloꝛious light, 
Is muttled vp himlelfe in wilfull night. 

K. The want of thee, faire Cindua ts the cauſe, 
Spꝛead thou thy ſiluer - bꝛightneſſe in the aire, 
And ſtrait the gladſome moꝛning wil appeare. 

Ia. J maie not wander, he that guides my carre, 
Is an immoued, conſtant fixed ſtarre, 

R. But J wil gtue that ſtarrea comets name, q 
Andſhteldboth ther and himfrom farther blame, | 4 n 

Ia. How if the hoſt of Heauen at this abuſe 
Repine ? who can the pꝛodegie crcuſe ? 

K. It lies within the compaſſe of my pow2e, 

To dim their enuiovs eies, dare ſemetolow2e, 
But leauing this our Enigmatike talke, - 
Thou muſt ſweete Jane repaire vnto the Court, 
His tongue intreats, controls the greateſt pere, 
Vts hand plights loue, a ropall ſcepter holds, 

And in his hart he hath confirmde thy goed. 
Which map not, muſt not, hall not be withſtsod. 
Ia. It᷑ pou enfoꝛte me haue naught to ſap, 
But wiſh J had not linde to ſee this day? ' you 

K. Blame not the time, thou ſhall haue c 
lanc in the euening J will ſend foz thee. 
And thou andthine ſhall be aduancde by mee. 
Jn ſign whercof recciuc this true loue kiſſe, 


Nothing 
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Nothing il meant, there can be no amiſſe, Exit. 
lane. Tel à wil in, and ere the time beginne, 
Learnc howto be repentant foꝛ my ſinne. Exit. 
Enter Lord Niaior,maiſter Shoare and Fraun- 
ces Emerſley. 


Maior. But Coſin Shoare, are pe aſſurdeit was the King 
pon ſaw in ſuch diſguile ? 

Sho, Do J know pou the vncle of my wife:know J Franke 
Emerſſey her bother here, ſo ſurelie do-J know that counter- 
frit to be King. 

Fran. Well, admit all this. Aud that his aieſtie in ſuch dif- 
guiſe, pleaſe to ſuruey the maner of our City,o2 what occaſio 
elſe may like himſclfe . e thinks pon haue ſmall reaſon bꝛo⸗ 
ther Shoare, to be diſpleaſde thereat, 

Na. Oh J haue found him now. 

Bctauſe my Niece his wife is beautifull, 

And wel reputed foꝛ her vertuous parts: 

He in his fond conceit miſdoubts the King, 

Doth dote on her in his affectton. 

I know not coſin how ſhe map de changd, 

By anie cauſe in pou pꝛocuring it, 

From the faire cariage of her wonted courſe: 

But well J wot, J haue oft heard pou ſay, 

She merited no ſcruple of millike. 

If now ſome giddiefancce in pour bꝛaine, 

Make pou concciue ſtniſterlv of her, 

And with a perſon ol ſuch dificrence. 

J tell you Coſin, moze fo: her reſpect. 

Then to ſoth you in ſuch ſottiſhnes, 

J would reueale pe open to the wozld, 

And let pour follie iuſtly plague pour ſelſe. 
Sho. Uncle pon are to foꝛ warde in pour rage, 

And much miſtake me in this ſuddennes, 

Pour Nieccs reputation haue J pꝛizde, 

And ſhꝛined as deuoutlp in my ſoule 

As you, 02 anie that it can concernę. 
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B02 when I tell you that it istheKing, 
Comes mullled like a common ſeruingman, 
Do intetre thereby my wife is falſe , 
Oz ſwerues one iot from wonted modeſtie. 
Though in my ſhop ſhe ſit, moꝛe to reſpect, 
Her ſeruants dutie, then fo anie ſkill, 
Sher doch, oꝛ can pꝛetend in what we trade, 
Is it not ſfrange, that euer when he comes, 
It is to her, and wil not deale with mee - 
Ah Uncle Franke, nap, would all her kin, 
ere here to cenſure of my cauſe aright: 
Though J miſdæme not her, pet giue me leaue, 
To doubt what his flie walking map entend, 
And let me tell pe, he that is poſleſt, | 
Dfluch a beautie, feares vndermining gueſts: 
Eſpectally a mightie one, like him, 
Moſe greatnefle may gnilde oucr vgly ſinne. 
But ſap his comming is not to my wife, 
Then hath he ſome ly aiming at my life, 
By falſe compounded mettals, 0; light gold, 
O2 elſe ſome other trifle to be ſold. 
When Kings themſelues ſo narrowly do pꝛye 
Into the wozld, menfeare, and whpnot J 

Fran. 15cleeve me bꝛother in this doubtful caſe 
I know not wel how J ſhould anſwere pe, 
T wonder inthis ſerious buſte time, 
Ok this great gathered beneuolence, 
Fo: his regaining of his right in France, 
Che dap and nightly turmoile of his Lozds, 
Pra of the whole eſtate in generall, 
He can be ſpared from theſe great affaires, 
And wander here dilguiled in this ſoꝛt. 
But is not this pour bop ? 

Enter the Boy. (thee : 

Sho. Pes matrie is it: how nolv, what newes wich 
Boy, Paiſter, my Piltreſſe by a Nobleman, 
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As ſent fo2 to the Bing inacloſe Coach, 
Shees gon with him, theſe are the newes J bzing, 
Ma. How? my Niece ſent foz to the Ring? 
By a Nebleman, and he is gone with him 
Nay, then J like it not 
Fran. Bow, gone ſaiſt thou: 
S. Be patient Anckle, ſtoꝛme not gentle Francke: 
The wꝛong is mino, by whom za King, 
To talke of ſuch it is no common thing. 
She is gone thou ſaiſt: 
Boy. Pes truelp ſir, tis ſo. 
Sho. J cannot helpe it, a Cocks name let her goe, 
ou cannot helpeit Anckle, no, noꝛ you, 
Where Kings are medlers, meaner men muſt rue. 
J ſtoꝛme againſt it? no, Farewel lane Shoa e. 
Once thou waſt mine, but muſt be ſono moꝛe. 
Nator. Gone to the Court? Exit Mator. 
Sho. Pet vncle will ve rage? 
Let mine example pour high heataſſwage, 
To note offences in a mightie man, 
It is inough amend it he that can, 
Franke Emerſley, my wife thy fiſter was, 
Lands, goods and all J haue, tothee J paſſe, 
Saut that poꝛe poꝛtion muſt along with me, 
To beare me from this badge of oblequie, 
It neuer ſhall be ſaid that Mathew Shoare, 
A Bings diſhonour in his bonnet woze. 
Fan. Good bꝛother. 
Sh. Striue not to change me, foz J am reſolu d, 
And will not tarrie. England fare thou well. 
Ans Edward, fo: requiting me ſo well, 
But dare I ſeabe of him: foꝛbeare, foꝛbeare, 
Come Franke 7 will ſurrender all to thee, 
And then abꝛoad where ere my foztune be. Excunt. 
Enter king Edward, Howard, Sellipger, &c. 
K. And haue our countrie —_— Lene ſo kranke 
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And bountitull intheirbencuolenco, 

Toward our pꝛeſent expedition? 

Thanks Coſin Howard foz thy paines herein: 
Ve wil baue letters ſent to euer ſhirs 

Of cyonkefall gratitude, chat they map know, 
How highly Hoe reſpec their gentle ies. 

How, One ching my K. 3 had wel neerc fozgot. 
Pour pleaſant hoaſt the Tanner of Tamwozth, 

King. What of him Coſin - 

How, He was right liberall, 

Cwentie old angels dio he ſend your Grace, 
And others ling him ſo bountiful, 
Stretcht further then other wiſe they had done. 

K. Cruſt me J muſt requite chat honeſt Zanncr. 
Oh had he kept his woꝛd, and come to Court, 
Then in god ſadneſſe we had had god ſpoꝛt. 
How, Coat is not long my L. which comes at lait 
{es come to Londdn on an carneſt cauſe, 

Vis ſonne lie pꝛiſener in Saffoꝛd Japle, 

and is condemned foꝛ a robberie. 

Pour Highnes pardoning his ſonnes offence, 
May pxid the Tanner no meane recompence. 

K. But who hach ſeen him ſince he tame to towne? 

Sel. My Loꝛd in Holborn twas my hap to ſe him 
Gaztiag about, I ſent away my men, 

And clapping on one of their liuerie cloakes. 
Came to him, and the Tanner knew me ftraite, 
How doſt cou Lom? and how doch Ned quoch he 
Chat honeſt merrie hangman, how doth he ? 

I knowing that pour Maieſtie entended 

This dap in perſon to come to the Tower, 

There bad him merte me, where Ned and J, 
TNould bang him tothe pꝛeſence of the Umg, 
And there pꝛocure a pardon fo his ſonne. 

King. Haue then a care we be not ſcene of him, 
Unt ul we be pꝛouided foz the purpole, 


Becauſe 
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3ecanſeoncemoze ele haue a little ſpozf, 
Tom, Sellinger, let that care be pours. 
Scl. I warrant pe my Loꝛd let me alone. 
Enter the Lord Maior. 

K. Welcome L. aioꝛ, what haue pou ſignified 
Our thanktulnes vnto our Citizens, 

Fo: their late gathered beneuolence ? 

Ma, Befoze the Citizens in our Guildhall, 
Maiſter Reco2der made a god oꝛation, 
Otthankekul gratitude vnto them all, 

Mhich they receiued with ſo kind reſpec, 

And loue vnto pour ropall maieſtie, 

As it appearde to vs they ſoꝛromed, 

Their bountie to pour Highneſſe was no moꝛe, 

Kin. Lo2d Mais, thanks to pour ſelf and them. 
And go ve with vs now inte the Tower, 

To ſæ the oꝛder chat we ſhallobſerue, 

In this ſonedfull pzeparation, 

The better map pon ſignific to them, 

M hat nerd there was of their bencuolence. 

Ma. Ilt waite vpon pour gracious aieſtie, 
Pet there is one thing that much grieuethme aſide 

Exeunt. 
Enter Shoare, & two watermen bearing his trunks, 

Sho, Go honeſt fellow, beare mp trunks abo2d, 
And tell the maiffer ile come pꝛeſentlp. 

Enter miſtris Shoare Lady · like attired, with di- 

uers ſupplications in her hand, ſhe vnpinning 
her maske, and attended on by many 
ſutours. 

1 Wa. Ne wil fir, but what Ladie haue we here! 
Belike ſhe is of no meanecountenance, 

That bath ſo many ſutoꝛs waiting on her. 
Sho, Go one of you I pꝛap ye, enquire her name, 
1, Wa, My honeſt friend, what Xadiecallye this: 


Aire. Her name is miſtris Shoare, the Kings beloned, 
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A ſpeciall fciend to ſutoꝛs at thecouct. 

S. Her name is miſtris Shoare the Kings beloued, 
Where ſhall J hide my head, oꝛ ſfop mine cares, 
But like an owle I ſhall be wondꝛed at: 

When ſhe with me was wont to walk the trets, 

The people then as ſhe did paſle along. 

would ſay there gocs faire modeſt miſtreſſe Shoare, 

A hen Ye attended like a Cittie Dame, 

Nas pꝛaiſed of matrons. So that Cittizens, | 

. they would ſpeak of ought vnto their wiuce 

Felkyt their erample ũ ill from Miſtris Shoare, 

Vut now ſhe goes decat in her courtly robes, 

C bis is not the that once in ſeemelp blacke, 

Wasthe chaſt ſober wife of Mathew Shoare, 

Fo2 now the is King Ed wards Concubine, 

Oh great ill title honorable ſhame, 

Her good 3 had, but King her ul is thinc, 

Once Shoares true wiſe, now Edwards Cencubine 

Among the reſt ile note her new behauiour. 

Al this while ſhe ſtands conferring priuately with 
herſutors,and looking on their bils, 

Aire, God miſtris Shoarc remember mp ſons lifc. 

Janc, What is thy name: 

Aire, Py name is Thomas Aire. 

Jane. There is his pardon ſigned by the King. 

A re.Jnſigne of humble heart ie thankfulues, 
Cake this in angels twentie pound. 

Iane. Ahat ti inke pe, that J buy x fell foꝛ bꝛibes, 
His hiahneſſe fanour,o: his ſubicas bloud: 


No, without gits God grant Imap do god, 


Foꝛ all my good cannot redœme my ill, 
Yet to doe god J will indeauour ſtil. 
Sho. Pet all this god doth but guild oꝛe thy il. alide 
Palmer. Miſtris the reſtitution of mp lands, 
Tanken perfo:ce by his 5ighneſle officers. 
Ianc. The King is content pour gods ſhall be reſtozde, 
But 
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But the officers will hardly yceld thereto, 
Pet ber content. ile ſe ye hau no weng. 
Sho. Chou tanſt nat ſay to me ſo, 3 haue wꝛong. 

Iockie. iſtris gude faith giue peele helpe me till wp lannd, 
whilke the fauiſe loune Billy Grime of Gendale py 
fully fra me: iſe white pour gudenes with a bonnie nag, (alt 
ſwum a way ſo deftly as the winde. 

Iane. Pour ſute my friend, requires a longer time, 

Pet ſince you dwell ſo farce off, to eaſe pour charge, 
Pour diet withmy ſeruants pon map take, 
And ſome reliefcilegct the ofthe King. 

Sho. Its cold rclife thougetteſt me f:om the Ring. 

Iockie. Now Sods bleſling light on that gudly faire face, 
ile be pour true beadiman miſtrefe,Jindeede ſal J. 

Pal. Ood bleſſe the care pou haue of doing god. 

Aire. Pittie ſhe ſhould miſcarrie in her lite, 

That beares ſo ſwœrt a mind in doing good. 

Sho. So ſap I to, ah Iane this kils my heart, 
That thou recks others, and not ru ſt my ſmart. 

Ruftord, Miſtreſſe J feare you haue foꝛgot my ſute? 

Iane, Oh, tislaz a licence to tranſpoꝛt cone from this land, 
and lead, to fozraine Nealmes, q had pour bil, but J haue tozne 
your bil, andtware no ſhame J think to teare pour cares, that 
care not how you wound the common wealth. The paze muff 
ſterue foꝛ fod to fill your purſe. And the enemie bandie bullets 
ol our lead. No maiſter Rufford, ile not ſpeake foꝛ you except 
it be to haue pou puniſhed, 

Iockie. By the melle a deft laſſe, Chzift beniſon light on her. 

She eſpies her husband w alking aloofoff, and not know- 

ing him, takes him foranother ſutor 

lane, Js that anotherſutoz? J haue no bill of his, 

Oo one ot pou and know what he would haue. 

Sho. Pes lane, the bill of my obliged faith, 

And Jhad thine, but thou haſt canceld it. 
Here ſhe knowes him, and lamenting, 
comes to him, 
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I2ne. Oh God it is my huſband, kind Mathew Shoare. 
Shoare. Ah Iane, whats he dare ſay he is thy huſband ? 
17 Thou waſt a wife, but now thou art not ſo, 
196 Thou walt a maide,a maide when thou waſt wife, 

's Thou watt a wife euen when thou waſt a maide, 

fi So good, ſo modeſt, and ſo chaſte thou waſt, 

I But now thou art diuoꝛede, whiles yet hee lines, 
-» Fhatwagsthyhuſband, while thou waſt his wife 
Wo Thy wifchood ſtainde, by thy diſhonoured life, 
| Fo: now thou artno2 widdow, maide, noꝛ wife. 

i lane. J muſt confeſle J peelded vp the Fozte, 
F Wherein lay all the riches of my iop, 

* But pet ſweete Shoare, befoze pelded if, 
I did endure the longft and grrateſt ſiege, 
That euer battred on pooꝛechaſtitie, 
And but to him that did aſſault the ſame, 
Foz euer it had beeneinuincible, 
But I willyceld it backe againe to thee. — 
He cannot blame me, though it be ſo done, 
To looſe by me, what firſt by me was wenne. 

Sho. No Iane, there is no place allowde fo me, 
Where once a King hath tane poſſcſſion, 
Meane men bꝛooke not a Rinall in thetr loue, 
Much lefſe ſo high vnriualde Maieſtie, 
A concubine to one ſo great as Edward. 
Is tarre too great to be the wife of Shoare. 

lane. J will ret uſe the vicaſureof the Court, 
Let mego with ther Shoare, though not as a wife , 
Pet as thy ſlaue, ſince J haue loft that name, 
J wil eedeeme the wꝛong that J haue done ther, 
Uithmy true ſernice, if thou wilt accept it. 

Sho. Thou go with mee Iane, oh God foꝛbid, 

That J ſhould be a traitour to my King, 
- Vall 4bccomcafellon to his pleaſures, 
4 And ſlie awap as guiltie ot the theft: 

| No my deere lane, Jſapit may not be, 
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Oh whathan: ſubicas that is not their Kings, 
Ile not examine his pꝛerogatiue. 


Ia. Why then ſweet Nat. itt me intreat ther ffay, 


What iſt with Edward that I cannot doe? 
Jle mahethee wealthier then ere Richard was. 
That entertaind the thꝛer greatſt kings in Curope, 
And keaſted them in London ena day 
Aſke what chou wilt, were it a million, 
That map content thee,thon ſhalt haue it Shoare. 
Sho. Inderd this were ſome comfeꝛt to a man, 
That taſted want oꝛ woꝛldip miſcrie, 
But 3 haue loſt what wealth cannot returne, 
All woꝛldly loſſes arc but toies to mine, 
Oh, all my wealth, the loſe sf thee was moꝛe, 
Then euer tune oꝛ ſoꝛtunc can reſtoꝛe. (mine, 
Cherefoꝛe ſweet lane fart well, once thou waft 
Too rich foꝛ me, and chat King Edward knewe, 
Adie w, oh woꝛld he ſhall decciued be, 
That puts his truſt in women c2 in thre. 
Ia ah Shoare fare wel, poꝛe heart in death ile tel, 


J euer lou de thee Shoare, ſare wel, farewel. Exit. 


Enter King Edward, Lord Major, Howard Sel- 
linger and the traine. 

King. Hauing awakt foꝛth of tꝭ eir ſlæpie dens 
Our d:onzie Cannons, wbich ere leng ſhal charme 
The watchfull French, with deaths eternall dcp, 
And all things elle in readineſſe foz France, 

A while we wil giue truce vnto our care, 

There is a merrie Tanner nere at hand, 

Mith whom we meane to be a little merrie. 
Therckoꝛe Loꝛd Paioz, and pou my other friends, 
A muſt intreat pou not, to knowledge me, 

No man ſtand bare, all as companions, ; 

Giue me acloake, that J map be diſguiſde, 
TomScllinger, go thou and take another, 
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Do Tanner,now come when ve pleaſe, we are pꝛouided, 
And in god time ſee he is come alreatie. 

Enter the Tanner. 
Tom Sellenger,go chou and metec him. 

Sel. What Iohn Hobs: welcome ifaith to court, 

Hob, Gramercies honeſt Tom, where is the hangman 
Ned ? where is that mad raſcall, ſhall J not ſæ him: 

Sel. Se where he ſtands that lame is he. 

Hob, What Ned 2 a plague found thce, how doſt chou fo; a 
villainez how doſt chonmadde Rogue, and how. and haw 2 

King. Inhealth lohn Hobs, andverie glad toſe thee, 

But ſay, what wind dꝛoue thee to London. 

Hobs. Ah Ned, J was bꝛought hither with a whirlewinde 
man, my ſonne, my ſonne, did J not tell thee J had a knaue to 
my ſonne: 

King. Pes Tanner, what of him? 

Hob. Faith hees in Caperdoche Ned, in Stafford Goale,foz 
a robberie, and is like to be hangde, except thou get the King 
to be moꝛe miſerable to him 

King. Ilchat be all Tanner, ile war rant him, 

I will pꝛocure his pardon of the King. 

Hobs. Mt thou Ned, foy thoſe good wo2ds, ſec what my 
Daughter Nell hath ſent thee, a handkercher w2ought with 
as good Couentrie ſilke blew thꝛeed, as euer thou ſaweſt. 

King. And J perhaps map weare it foz her ſake, 

In better pꝛeſence then thou art aware off. 
Hobs. Bow Ned, a better pꝛeſent? that canſt thou not haue 
fo: ſilke, cloach, andworkemanſhip, why Nell made it man, 
Vnt Ned 2 is not the Ring in chis companie, whats hee in the 
long beard and the redde petticoate? befoze Cocke J miſdoubt 
Ned that is the king, J know it by my Lozd what pe calles 
plapers. 

King How by them Tanner? 

Hob. Euer when thep play an Enterloute 02 a commodity 
at Tamwoꝛth, the Ning alwaies is in a long beard,andared 
gowne like him, therefoze J ſpebt him to be the King, K. 

ing. 


18 


King Edward the foutth, - 

King. Po truſt me Catmner,thisis not che King, but ou 
ſhalt lee the King befc;e chou goeft,and haue a pardon lo: thy 
ſonne to with thee. 2 
This man is the Loꝛd Maioꝛ, Loꝛd Paioꝛ cf London here 
was the Necoꝛder to, tut he is gone. 

Hobs. Vhat Nit names theſe conrtneles haueꝛ are 225 
Coꝛder quothaꝛ we haue no ſuch at Licchſteld, che re is the ho · 
neſt 1Bayliffe and his bꝛeth:en, ſuch woꝛds gree beſt with 

Kin. My Loꝛd Maioꝛ, J pꝛaie pe foʒ my (lie, to bidde th: 
honeũ Tanner welcome. 

Mator. ou are welcome my honeſt fri:nd, 

In ſigne whereof JF pꝛay pou ſee my houſe, 
And ſuppe with methis night. 

Hobs J thartke pe god godman Maioꝛ, bu: J care not foꝛ 
no incate, my lomache is like to a ſicke lwincs, that 
will neither eatenc2 dꝛinke, til ſhe know what ſhall become 
of her pigge. Ned and Tom, pou pꝛomiſde me a god turne 
_ I came to Court, eicher do it now, 02 goe hang pour 

elues. 

King. Po ſoner comes the king, but J wil doe it. 

Sel. J warrant thee Tanner, ſeare not thy ſonnes life. 

Hobs. Nap, I feare not his lile, F feare his death. 


Enter Maiſter of Saint Kathetines, and 
Widow Norton. 


Maiſt. All health and happineſſe to my Soucraigne. 
King, The Paiſter of Samt Rather ines hath mard all. 
Hobs. Out, alas that euer J was bozne. 


The Tanner fals in a ſwound, they labout to teuiue him, 
meane while the King puts on his royal tobes. 


King. Looke to ſhe Tanner there, he takes no harme, 
would not hanehim(foz mp crowne)nuſcarrie. 

Wid. Let me come to him bymy —_ god = 

1 eres 
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Heres ginger honeſt man, bite it. 

Hobs, Bite ginger, bite ginger, bite a dogs date, 
A embut a dead man, ah mp Liedge, that you ſhould deale 
lo wich « pac wel meaning man, but it makes no matter, J 
can bus dic. 

King. But when Zanner tanſt thou tell? 

Hoss. , Nap cuen when pou plcaſe, taz J haue ſo defended 
pe, by calling pc plaine Ned, mad rogue and raſcall, that J 
know poulc haue me hangde. Tyerctoꝛe make no moze a⸗ 
doe, but ſend me de wn to Statfoꝛd, and there a Cocks name 
hang mee with my ſenne. And heres another as honeſt as 
pour ſelſe vou made me cal him plaine Tom, J warrant bis 
name is Thomas, and ſome man of woꝛſhip too, therefoze 
lets to it; tuen wwhen and where pe wil. 

King. Tanner attend, not onelp do we pardon thee, 

But in all pzincelp kmdneſſe weleome thee, 
And chy ſonnes treſpaſſe do we pardon tw. 
Oꝛe, got and [ce that foꝛchwith it be dzawne, 
Under ou: ſca'c of England, as it ought, 
And fo;ty pounds we gine thee to defraie. 
Thy charges in thy comming vp to London. 
Now Tanner what laiſt chou to vs: 

Hobs. Parrie vou ſpeake like an honeſt man it 
por meant as pou ſay. 

King. Vcc meanc it Tanner, on our roiall 

oꝛd. 

Hd maſter of S. Ratherines what would pon - 
HM. y gracious Loz3 the great bencuolence, 
(Though ſmail te that pour ſubic ds could affoꝛd, 

Ot pee S. Batherines do J bꝛing your grace) 
Finc hundꝛed pounds here haue they ſent by me. 
Fo: the.cafecr poztage all in angel golde, 

Nhat this geod widow miſtris Norton wil, 
She cenies her ſelſe, and bꝛings her gift with her. 

Wid. Parden me gracious Loꝛd, pꝛeſumption, 
Foz cuerwæning in mine owone conceit, 


wakes 
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Makes me thus bold tocomebefo2e your Grace, 
But loue am dutie to your maieſtie: 
And great drũre to ſee my Lo2d the King, 
Our maiſter here ſpake of beneuolence, 
And laid my twentie nobles was inough, 
I thought not ſo, but at your Vighneſle fete, 
A wide wes mite a token ot her zeale, 
In humble dutie giues vou twentie pound. 
Ki. Now by mpcrowne, a gallant luſtie girle, 
Olk all the exhibition pet beſtowed, 
This womans liberalitie libes me beſt. 
Is thy name Norton? | 
Wid. Imp gracious Liedge. * 
King. Yowlong haſt thou been a Widow ? 
Wid, It is my Lozd, ' | 
Since J did burie Wilkin my godman, 
At Sh2ouetide next euen iuſt a dozen peares. 
K. In al which ſpace couldſt thou not finda man 
On whom thou mightlt beſfow thy ſelfe againe⸗ 
Wid. Not anie like mp Wilkin whoſe deare loue 
J know is matchleſſe, inreſpec of whom, 
I thinkenot ante moꝛchie ot a kiſſe. 
K. No widow that ile trie how like you this? 


He kiſſeth her. 


Wid. Beſhzew my heart, it was a honnie kille, 
Able to make an aged woman poung ? 
And foz the ſame moſt ſweet and louelie Pꝛince, 
Ser what the widow g iues poufrqm her ſtoze, 
Foztie old angels but foz one kiſſemoze. 

K. Parie Widow and thou ſhalt haue it, 
Iohn Hobs thou art a Midower, 
Lackſt thou ſuch a wife? | 


Hob. nailes, twentie pound a kiſle* had ſhee ae manie 
L 2 twentis 
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twentir ound bags as J haue knobs of barke in my tantat 
ſher mig ht kiTe them away m s quarter of a peare. Ile no 
Sem 334% beta; eg wido weg, ities be lo deare. 

WW. * . C ubs and clouted choses, theres none enamourd 
here. 

ug Lot ator, re thanhe vou and entreat withall, 
TD arccommend ns to ant Cittiyens; 
Tee 722 France, wee bid von all fare wel, 4 
Cee T ander chou ſholt with vs to court, 
Ton rug von ſhal dine with mp loꝛd Batoz, 
waſter mard let homtward when pe plcaſe: 
CG-2 our right that onely fight foꝛ vs, 
Adu w, pzate that our toue pꝛoue pꝛofpetous. 

FINIS. 


Exeunt. 


France, for the obtaining of his right there. : The 
treacherous fal;ood of the Duke of Burgundie,and 
the Conſtable of France vſed againſt him, and his 
returne home againe, Likewiſe the proſe- 
cution of the hiſtorie of CM. Shoare 

and his fare vie Concluding with 


thclamentable death of them 
both 


0-2-5 


Enter King Edward, Sellinger, and Souldiers 
marching. 
Edward, 
IS this the aide our Coũin Burgundie, 0 
And the great Conſtable af France affured vs? 
Haue we marched thus farre thꝛough the heart ef France - 
And with the terroꝛ of qur Engliſh Dꝛums, 
Kouzd the poꝛe trembling French, thich leaue their towns 
That now the Molues affrightcdfrom the fields, 
Do get their pꝛap, and kenncl in chetr frets? 
Our thundzing Canons, naw this fo:tuight ſpace, 
Like common Bcll-men in ſome market towne, 
Hane cryedthe conſtable and Burgundte: 
But pet I ſ& thep coine not to gur aide, 
Wieelebzing them in, 02 by thebiefſediight, 
Weele ſearch the ground-filleFoftheir Titties walles, 
er * 3 Sins 
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— — will make, 
Te pꝛoudeſt tower that ſtands in trace to quake. 
J maruaile Scales returnes not, fo; by hun 
JF doe reſpect to heare theirreſolutions, 

Enter the Lord Scales. 

How. My Soueraignehe is happily refurnde. 
Ed. Welcomemp loꝛd, welcome gos coſin Scales, 
What — Burgundp, uhat is his anſwer? 
That comes he to our ſuccour as he pꝛomiſed? 

Scal. Not by his god wil, foʒ ought that J can ſe 
He lingers ſtil in his long ſiedge at Nuſe. 

I vꝛdge his pꝛomiſe and your expectation, 

Euan to the foꝛce and compaſſe of my ſpirit, 
Icheerd my firms perſwaſions, wich your hopes, 
And gylded them with my beſt Ozatoꝛie, 

I frambe my ſpe&ch fill fitly as J found 

The temper of his humoꝛ, to be wzought vpon, 
But ſtil found him earthly, vnreſolude, 
Muddie, and me thought euer th2ongh his cies, 
J ſaw his wauering and vnſetled ſpirtt, 

And to be ſhoꝛt, ſubtile and treacherous, 

And one that doth entend no gad to pon, 

And he wil come and pet he wanteth power, 
e would faine come, but may notleane the ſiege, 
Ve hopes he ſhall, but pet he knowes not when, 
He purpoſed but ſome impediments, 

Hane hindꝛed his determined intent, 

Bzieflie, J thinke he wil not come at all. 

Ed. But is he like to take the towne of Nuſe : 

Sca. Pp Loꝛd the towneisliker to take him, 
That if he chance to come to you at all, 

Ci s but fo: ſuccour, 

Ed. But what ſajes Count S. Paul! (Quintins, 

Scales. Pp Lom he lies, and reaelles at S. 

And laughs at Edwards comming into Fraunce, 


There dominering with his dæunnen crue, * 


@paks 


King Edward the fourth; 


Make Jiggesof vs, and in their flanering ieffs, 
Tell howlikcrogvcs we lie here in the field, 
Thencomcsaſlauec one ot thele dꝛunken ſots, 
In with a Tauerne reckoning fo? a ſvpplication, 
Diſgaiſed with a cuſhion on his head, 

A dzawers apꝛon fo: a Heralds coate, 

And tels the Count, the Ring ef England craues 
One of his woꝛthie honors dog kennels, 

To be his lodgiug fo: a day az two. 

Withſome ſuch other Tauerne folerte: 

With that this filthie raſcall greaſte rout, 

Bꝛaſt out in laughter at this woꝛthie icſt, 
Neighing like hoꝛſes: thus the Count Saint Paul 
Regards his pꝛomi ⁊ to pour maieſtie. 

Ed. Mil no man thꝛuſt the laue into a ſack but: 

Sel. Now by this light were J but nerre the laue 
with a blacke iacke J would beat out his bꝛaines. 

Ho. Ifit pleaſe your highnes but to ſap the wozd 
Uieleplucke him ent of Quintins bp the cares. 

Ed. Nocoſin Howard wœle xeſcrue our valoux, 
Foꝛ better purpoſe, ſince they both refaſe vs, 

Our ſelnes wil be vnriualde in our honour. 
Now our firſt caſt my Loꝛd is at maine France, 
Vlhilſt pet our armie is in health and ſtrong, 
And haue we once but bꝛoke vnto that warre, 

J wil not leaue S. Paul, noz Burgundie, 

Not a bare Piglcoate to ſhzoud them in. 
Peraulde. 

He. Py Soucraigne. 

Ed. Go Herauld, and to Lewes the french Ring, / 
Dencunce fferne warre, and tell him Jam come, 
To take poſſeſſion of my Realize of France. 

Defie him boldlp from: vs, be thy voice 

As ferceas thunder. to atſright his ſoule: 

Herauld be gers J ſay, and be thy b:cath, 

Pcrcing as lightaing, and thy wozds as de ach = 
s; 
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Her. J got my Liedge relalude to your hie will. Exit. 
Ed. Sound D:um I ſap, ſet foꝛward with our power, 
And France erelong expect a d2eadfuil hower, 
J will no take the Englich Tandards downe, 
Till thou empale m temples with thy crowone. 


Enter Lewes the Ftench King, Burbon, and S. Piet, with 
the Heraulde of England. - | 


K. Lewes. Heraulde ef Engl md, we are pleaſde toheare, 

hat meſſage thou haſt bꝛought vs from thy ug, 
P2epare thy ſelfe and be aduilde in ſoæch. | 

Englih Heraulde. Right gracious and moſt Chꝛiſtian 
king of France, 
J come not to thy pꝛeſence vnpꝛeparde 
To doe the meſſage ol mp Kopall Liedge. 
Edward the Fourth, of England and of France, 
Che lawfull Ring, and Loꝛd of Jrel aud, 
Thoſe puiſſant magnanimious bꝛeaſt incenſde, 
Zh:ough manifeſt nstozious iniarics, 
Offced by thee King Lewes and thy French, 
Againſt his title to the crowne of France. 
And right in all theſe Dukedomes following, 
Aquitaine, Aniow, Guyen, Aguileſme, 
Bꝛeathes foꝛth by me the D2gane of his ſpœch, 
Hoſtile deflance to thy realme andthee : 
And trampling notv vpon the face of France, 
Vith barbed ho2ie, and valiant armed fote : 
Himſelke the leader ofthoſe martiall troupes, 
Bids thee to battell where and when thou darſt, 
Except thou make ſuch reſtitution | 
And pcarcly tribute on good hoſtages, | 
As map content his tuft concetued wꝛath, | 
And tothismeſage anſwere J expect. . 

Lew. Right peremptoꝛzie is this ambaſſage, | 
And were iny ropall Bꝛother of England pleaſd, ; 
A To 


King Edward the fourth, 

To entertain thoſe kind affections, 
MAherewith we doe imbꝛace his amitie : 
Pedleſſe were all theſe thunder ⸗thꝛeatning wo2ds, 
Let heauen (where all our thoughts areregiſtred) 
Beare recoꝛd, with what deepe deſire of peace, 

Me hall ſubſcribe to ſuch conditions, 

As equitie foz England ſhall pꝛopound, 

It Edward hàue ſuſtained wꝛong in France, 
Lewes was neuer auchoꝛ of that wrong, 

Het faultles we wil make due recompence, 

We are aſſurde that his maieſfike thoughts 

In his milde ſpirit did neuer meanetheſe warres, 
Til Charles Burgundie once sur fawning friend, 
But now our open foe, and Count S. Paul, 

Our ſubiect once and Conffable of France, 

But not a traitoꝛ to eur realme and vs, 

Mere mottues to incite him vnto armes, 

Which having done will leaue him on my life. 

Her. The Ring iny maſter recks not Burgundie, 
And ſcoꝛnes S. Paul that treacherous conſtable, 
His puiſſance is ſufficient in it ſelfe, 

To conquer France like his pꝛogenitoꝛs. 

K. L. He ſhall not nerd to waſt by fozceof warre, 
Where peace ſhall peld him moꝛe then J can win: 
We couet peace and we wil purchaſe it 
At anie rate that reaſon can demaund, 

And it is better England ioyne in league 

With vs his ſtrong, old, open-enemie, 

Than with thoſe weake x new diſſembling friends, 
Ve des lecure vs from our open foes, 

But truſt in friends(though faithleſſe) we repoſe, 
My Loꝛd , Picre and coſin Burbon 

What cenſare pon of Burgundie,and S. Paul? 

S. Pi. Dzead Lozd,it is wel known that Burgundy 
ſhew of tender ſeruice to pour maieſtie, 


Seren, 


The ſecond part of 


De madea bꝛeach into vour highnes loue, 
— entred once and thereof fall polleſt, 
d io abuſde chat ropall, excellence, 


If 1 Bo getting kvting into many townes, 

[! Ca tles and feats belonging to vour crowne, 
| 1 That now he {51dv them gainſt pour reatme x pou. 
| 10 But Aud Tount S. Paul. the Conſtable of france, 
| f 2171tious in that high authoritie, 


Tarps the lands ci Stigneuxies ot choſe 
| f Chat are true ſubiecs, noble peeres of France, 
| Your beuodleſſe fauours did him firff ſubozae, 
of And now to be pour Eiegeman he thinks ſcoꝛne. 
$6 Lew. By this coniequre, the vnſteadie courſe, 
1 Typ ropad mader vndertakes in France, 
bis And Heraldintimate what feruent zeale, 
0 d e haue to league with Edward and his Engliſh, 
Thier hundꝛeth crownes we giue thee fo: reward. 
f Aas of rich criznſen velnct thirtie yeardes, 
| In hope then wilt vnto thy Soucraigne tell, 
[| Ulefſhew thee not onediſcontentedioe, 
| K0o2render him one miſvcholden woꝛd: 
But his deflance n tis dare to warre, 
1 e ſwallow with the ſupple vile of peace 
Elhich gentle Izerantbit thou canſtpzocure, . 
gihcnſmderowncs ſhall tuſtly guerdon thee. 
Her. So plcaſe it your moſt ſacred Baieftic, 
To ſend vnto mp gratious Houcratgne, 
Tqualt conditions fo; the bonds of peace, 
Ono rrfituten cf bisiniuries, 
His temper is not of obdurate malice, 
But ſweet relenting pꝛuicelp clementte, 
Perteꝛmie pour pꝛomiſe of a thou ſand crownes, 
And ſccond me with ſome fit meſſenger, 
And X will vndertake to wozke pour peace. 


Lew. Bp the true honour ot a Chiſtian ing. 
And 


Cftectour peace and thou ſhalt haue gur crownes, 


King Edward the fourth.” 

And we wil poſte a herald after thee, 

That ſhall confirme thy ſptech, am our deſignes: 
Goe Mugeroune, ſæ to this Herauld giuen 

The veluct and thꝛer hundꝛeth crownes prepolde, 
Farewell god friend, remember our requeſt, 
And kindlic commend vs to King Edward. 

Excunt Engliſh Herald and Mugerounc. 
Lew thinke pou Lo2ds,if not mozs requiſite(wer. 
To matze our peace, then war wich Englands z0- 
Burb. Ves graciens Loꝛd, the wounds are bleeding 
That Talbot, Bedford, King Henry made, (pet, 
Which peace muſt cure,o2 frace ſhall languiſh Hl. 

S. Picre. Beſides my Liege by theſe inteſtine toes, 
Che conſtable and treacherous Burgundie. 
The States in danger it the Engliſh ſtirre. 
Enter Mugeroune, 
R. Le. Tis perilous and full of doubt mp Loꝛds, 
We matt haue peace with England encry waie, 

Who ſhal be Herald in there high affsires? 

Bur. No better man then Ponſicur Mugeroune, 
EUhoſc wit is ſharpe, whole eloquence is ſound, 
{is pꝛeſence gracious and his courage god, 
Agentleman, a ſcholler, and a ſouldiour, 

A complicate man fo2 ſuch an embaſſage : 
Art thou content to be imployde Mugeroune, 
In this negotiation toKing Edward? 

Mug. It vour moſt ſacred Paieffie command, 
Pour humble vaſſall Mugeroune ſhal goe. 

K. Lew. Gramercics Mugeroune,but thou muſt 
4 cralds, habit and his office boty, (allume, 

To pleade cur loue and to pꝛocure vs peace 

With Englich Edward, foʒ the god of France, 
Mug. J know the matter and the foꝛme my £02d, 
Giue ine mp Heralds coate,and Jam gone. 
K. Lew. Zhou art a man compoſde foz 9 


Attend on vs * 
2 


And 
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And ther fit ſupplies foz theſe affaires, 
And faz thy diligence erpect reward. Exeunt. 


Enter ſeuerall waies Burgundie and the Conſta- 
bleof France. 


Hon. Whither awaie ſo faſt goes Burgundy ? 
Naur. Nap rather whether goes the conſkable - 
Con.TUby to king Edward(man)is he not come? 
Meanſt thou notlikewiſs to goe viſite him? 
Pur. Dhercellent, 3 know chat in thy ſoule, 
Thau bnowft that J doe purpoſe nothing lefle. 
Nav J doe knom fo2 all thy outward ſhe w, 
Zhcuhaſt no mcaning once to lobe on him. 
Vꝛocher dite mbler, leaue this colouring, 
Tith ! im that meanes as falſely as thy ſelſe. 
Con. J, but thou knowſt that Edward on cur let 
And hoping our aſſiſtance when he came, (ters, 
Did make this purpoſde voiage into France, 
And with his fo:ces is he herearriude, 
Truſting that we will kepe our woꝛd with him 
Now, though we meane it not, yetſet aface 
Upon the matter, as though we intended 
To keepe cut woꝛd with him effectually. 
Bur. And fo2 mp better countenance in this caſe, 
My lingring ſtedge at Nuſe will ſerue the turne, 
There wil J ſpend the time to diſappoint, 
King Edwards hope oſmp contoining with him. 
Con. And J wil kepe me ſtil here in S. Quintins, 
Pꝛetending mightie matters fo? his aide, 
But not perfoꝛming any on my wozd, \ 
The rather Burgundy, becauſe Jaime N 
At matters which perhaps map coſt pour head, All 
If alhitright to cxpectation, this 
In the meane ſpace like a god craftie Knaue, aſide 
Chat hugs the man he wicheth hangd in heart, 


King Edward the fourth, 


Kepe J faire weather ſfill with Burgundy, 
Till matters fall out fo; my purpoſe fit. 
Ici ſont mon ſecrets, beautemps pour moy, 
Bur. Ic:ſontmon ſecrets, beau temps pour moy, 
Aꝛe pe ſo craftie Conſtable ?procede,poced, * 
Pouquick ſharpe ſightedman, imagineme 
Blinde, witleſſe, andaſilly Jdtor, 
That pꝛies not into all pour policies, 
Who J: no God doth know my ſimple wit, 
Can neuer ſound aiudgement of ſuch reach, 
As in our cunning Conftableof France: 
Perſwade thy ſelfe ſo ſtil, and when timeſernes, 
And that thou art in moſt extremitic, 
Needing my helpe then take thou hed of me, 
In meane while Sir, vou are the onely man 
That hath my heart,hath 2 J, and great reaſon to, 
Chus it befits men of dere reach to do. 
Mell conſtable poule back again to Nuſe, 
And not aide Engliſh Edward? 
Con. Mhat elſe man? 
And Nerpe ther in S. Quintins, ſo ſhall we 
Smile at Bing Edwards weake capacitie.(Exeunt 
Enter King Edward, with Burgundie, Howard, 
Sellenger and Scales. 
K. Ed. Tell not me Burgundie, tis Jam wꝛongd 
And pou haue dealt like a diſloiall Knight. 
B. Edward of England, theſe are vnkingly wozds, 
King. Hethat wil de my Loꝛzd) what he ſhould not, 
Muſt and ſhall heare ofme what he would not, 
I ſap againe pon haue deluded me. 
Bur. Am not come accoꝛding to my woꝛd⸗ 
K. No Charles ef Burgundie, thy woꝛd was giuen 
To mete with me in Apꝛill, now tis Auguſt, 
The place appointed Calice, not Lozraine, 
And thy appꝛoach to be with martiall troupes 
But thou art come, not hanging in thy I 
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Somnch as page c21ackie to attend thee, . 
As who ſhould lay ti pꝛeſente were munition, 
And ſtrengch enough to anſwer dur expca: 
Summer is almo si ſpent, vet nothing done, 
And all by dalliance with vncertaine hope. 
Burg, Pp loꝛces lay beloze the cittie Nuſe, 
From which J could not riſe, but with diſhonour, 
Anlege vpon ſome compoſition had. 
K Ed. There was no ſuch exception in yourlet- - 
Why ſmiles Lozd Scales? (ters, 
Scales. Py man repozts mp Lo2d, 
Che compoſition that the Duke there made, 
Was meere compulſton ; fo the cittizens 
Dꝛaue him from thence perfozce. 
K. Ed. J thought ſo much: 
— ſhould not pct haue ſœne pour een 
But that pour hœles were better then pour hands. 
B. Loꝛd Scales, thou doſi me wꝛong te ſl ander me. 
K. Ed. Letting that paſſe it ſhallbe ſœn my Loꝛd, 
That we are able of our ſelſe to claime 
Our righkgn France, without oz your aſſiſtance, + 
Oꝛ any others, but the helpe of heauen. 
Bur. I make no queſtion of it, yet the conſtable 
Pꝛeſt with nv ach occaſion as J was, 
Might haue excuſte vs both if he had pleaſde. 
K.Ed.Accuſe him not, pour citties as we came, 
Were cuen as much to becondemnde as his, 
Chey gaus vs leaue to lie within the field, 
Ind (carcely would aſfozd vs meate fo: money, 
This was ſmall friendſhip in reſpec of that, 
Pou had ingagde your honour to perfeme. 
But march we kozward as we were determined, 
This is S. Quintins, where pou ſap mp Lozd, 
The Conſtable is readie to receiue vs. 
Bur. So much he ſigniſied to me by letter. (ward. 
K. Ed. Wcll or thail ſe his entertainement : faz- 


As 
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As they marchypon the ſtage, the Lord Scales is 
firooke down, and tu o ſouidicurs line outright, 
with great ſhot from the towne, 

Fly to dur maine battell bid them land, . 
Therestreaſenpiotted : ſpeaketo me Loꝛd Scales, 
Oz ifthere be no power of life remaining, 
To vtter thy hearts gricuance, make a ſigne, 
Two of cur common ſonidiers ſiame beſide. 
This is hard welcome: but it was not pou, 
At whom the fatall eng iner did aime, 
My bꝛeaſt the leuell was, though vou the marke, 
In which conſpiracie anſwere me Duke, 
Is not thy ſoule as guiltie as the Eatles? 

Bur. Periſh my ſoule, King Edward, if J knew 


Of anp ſuch intention: pet Fd(d, and grieue that it 


hath ſped no other wiſe. 


K. Ed. Howard and Seilinger? e © 7 


Burgundie ſteales away. 
What is there hope of life in none of them? 


Ho. The ſouldiours are both ſlaine outright my 


But the Lo2d Scales alittle is recouered. (Lozd, 
K. Ed. Conuap his body to ouz pauillion, 

And let our Surgeons vſe all duigence 

They can deuiſe fo ſaſegard of his life , 

M hilſt we with all extremitieof warre, 


Goe plagne S. Quintins : Howard fetch on onr 


Mie wil nat ſtic a lot, till we haue ſhewne (powers, 
Juſt vengeance on the conſtable ot France, 
Oh Cocke, to woe vs ũirſt to paſſe the (ca, 
And at our comming thus to hault with vs, 
I thinke the libe thereof was neuer ſcene, 
But wheres the Duke: 
Sel, Gone as it ſemegmp Lord, 
Stept ſecretip awap, as one that knew - ©, 
Vu conlcience would accule hun il he ſtaide, 


K. Ed. 


d part of 


K.Ed.Apaireofmoft diſſembling hypocrites, 
Is he and this baſe Earle, on whome J vow, 
Leaving King Lewis vnpꝛeindtzde in peace, 

To ſpend the whole meaſare of mp kindledrage, 
Their ſtreetes ſhallſweate with their effuſed blod, 
And this bꝛight Sunne be darkned with the ſmoke, 
Of lmouldꝛing cinders, when their citie lies 
Buriod in aſhes ef reuengefull fire, 
On whoſe pale ſnperficics in the ſtead 
Ol parchmẽt, with my launce Ile dꝛaw theſe lines, 
Edward of England left this memorie 
In iuſt reuengè of hatefull trecherie. 

Enter Howard againe. 
Lo:d Howard haue pe done as Jcommanded? 
How. Our battailes are diſpoſde, and on the bz0w 
Of cuery inferiour ſcruiter mp Lo2d? 
Pon might behold deffruction figured, 
Greedilie thirſting to begin the fight: 
But when no longer they might be reſtrainde, 
And that the dꝛumme and trumpet both beg an 
To ſound warrescherefull harmonic:behold, 
A flagge of truce vpon the wals washangd, 
And foꝛch the gates did iſſue merkly pac't, 
Chet men wherrol, che conſtable is one, 
The other two the Gunner and his mate, 
By whoſe groſſe ouer-ſight(as they repoꝛt) 


Tbbis ſudden chance vnwittinglp befell, 


K. Ed. Bꝛing foꝛth the conſtable: the other two, 
Sc them ſafe guarded till pou know our pleaſure, 
Enter the Conſtable and Howard. 


Now mp Lozd Howard,how iſt with Scales? 


Ho. ZUel mp dꝛead Soueraigne,now his wound is 


And by the opinion of the Surgeons, (dꝛeſt, 
Its thought he ſhall not perich by chis hurt 

K. Ed. J am the gladder, but vifaithtull Earle, 
A doe not ſ& how pet I can diſpenſe 


With 
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Wh thy ſubmiſſion, this was not che welcome, 
Pour letters ſent to England, pꝛomiſde me. 
Con. Right high +mightte Pꝛince tcondemne me 
That ain as innocent in this offence, (not, 
As anie ſouldier in the Engliſh armie, 
Tbe fault is in our gunners ignoꝛance, 
Tho taking you fo; Lewis King of France, 
Chat itkewile is within the citttes kenre, 
Made that vaiuckie ot io beate him backe, 
And not of malice to your maieſtie. 
To knowledge which, J bought chẽ with my ſelte, 
And thirtie thouſand crownes within this purſe, 
Sent bp the 1Zurgers to rederme pour lacke. 

K, E. Conſtable of France, we wil not ſell adzop 
Df Englich blood, cz all the gold in France: 
But in ſo muchtwo o our men are ſlaine, 
To qutt their deaths, thoſe:wo that came with thee 
Shall both be cramde into a Cannons mouth, 
And ſo be ſhot into the tswne againe: 
It is not like but that they knew our colours, 
And of ſet purpoſe did chis villanie: 
No2 tan I be perſwaded thoꝛowlp, 
But that our perſon was the mark they aimed at 
Yet are we well content to hold pou crcuſde, 
Mary our ſouldiers muff be ſatiſfied, 
And thcrefoze firſt ſhall be diſtributed, 
Theſe crowns amongſt then, chen you ſhal return, 
And of your beſt pꝛouiſion ſend to vs, 
Thirtie waine loade, beſide twelue tunne of wine, 
This if the Burgers wil ſubſcribe vnto, | 
Their peace is made, otherwiſe J wil pꝛeclatme, 
Free libertie ſoꝛ all to take the ſpoyle. 

Con. Pour highnes ſhall be an{wered pꝛeſentlp, 
And J will ſee theſe articles perfozmed. 

K. E. Yet one thing moze J will that you mp lozd, 
Together with the Duke of 42 a 
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Do ere to mozrow noone bzin3 all pour ſoce, 
And ioine with ours, oz elle we doe recant, 
And theſe conditions ſhall be fruſtrate. 

C. Mine are at huw my Loꝛd, and J will wette, 
The Duke map like wiſe be in redineſſe. 

K, E. Let him haue ſafe conduct through our army, i 
And gainff the moꝛaing euery leader ſœ, eren 
Bis troupes he furniſht, fo no longer time, K 

Cocke willing ſhall the triall be deferred. 

Cwirt Lewis and vs. What echoing ſound is this? 

Sel. A gentleman from the R. of France mp loꝛd, 
Cranes parlance with pour excellence. 

K. E. A gentleman bꝛing him in (Lewis? 
Tihat newes a Cockes name from our bꝛsther 

Enter Mugeroune, 

Mu, Poſt puiſſant and moſt honoꝛable Ring, 

My ropall maſter, Lewis the King of France, 
Doch greete pour highnee wich vafaincd lone, 
Uitſhing your health, pꝛoſperitie and rule, 

And thus he ſaies by me. When was it ſcene, 
Thateuer Lewis pꝛetended hurtto England, 
Either bp cloſc conſpit atoꝛs ſent ouer, 

To vndermine pour ſkate, oz openly, 

Bp taking armes, with purpoſe $01nnade 
Nay when was it, that Lewis was euer heard, 
So much as to detraa from Edwards name? 
But ſttil hath doue him al his due of ſpech, 

By vlazing to the woꝛld his high deſerts, 

Ok wiledome valonr and bis heroicke birth: 

A hence is it then that Edward is incenſde, 

To render hate fo; loue, fo: amitie ſterne warre . 
Not of himſelte we know: but by the meanes 
Ot lome infections councell. that like mud, 
Would ſpoile the pure temper of his noble minds, 
It is che Duke and that pernicious rebell, 

Carle of . Paul, haue ſet abzoach thele warres, 


Who 
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Who of themſelues vnable to pꝛocæde, 
Would make pour grace the inſtrument of wꝛong 
And when you haue done what you can fo; them, 
Von ſhall be ſure of nothing but of this, 
Still to be doubled and diſſembled with. 
But if it might ſeme graciousin pour eye, 
To caſt off theſe deſpiſde confederates* 
Unfit companions fo} ſo greata Pzince, 
And ioine in league with Lewis mp ropall maſter, 
Him ſhall you finde as willing as of poiver, 
To dor pour Grace all offices of loue: 
And what commoditie may ſpꝛing thereby, 
To both the realmes, your Grace is wiſe enough, 
Without mp rude ſuggeſtions to imagine, 
Beſides, much bledſhed foz this pꝛeſent time, 
Wilbep2euented when two ſuch perſonages, 
Shall merte together to ſhake hands in peace, 
And not with ſhocke of Launce and Curtelaxe, 
That Lewis is willing, J am his ſubſtitute, 
And he himſelle in perſon if pou pleaſe, 
Not farre from hence wil ſignifie as much. 
K, E. Sir withdꝛaw and gine'vsleane awhile, 
To take aduiſement of our Counſelloꝛs, 
Mhat ſay pe lo2ds vnto this pꝛoſtered truce⸗ 
Ho. In my conceit let it not be ſlipt mp Loꝛd. 
Sel. Wilt not be diſhonour hauing landed 
So great an armie in theſe parts of Frauce, 
And not to fight befoze we do returne? 
Ho, How can it when the enemie ſubmits, 
And ofhimſelfe makes tender of allegiance ? 
Sel. I thats the queſtion whether he will peld, 
And doe King Edward fealtie oꝛ no. 
Ed. What talke ve loꝛds: he ſhall ſubſcribe to chat 
Oꝛ nocondition ile acccept at all. 
Ho. Let him be bound my loꝛd to pay pour grace, 
Toward your expenees, unte 2 comming _ 
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Seauentie fine thouſand crowoncs of the Sunne, 

And pcarely after fittic thonſand moze, 

During your life, with homage therewithall, 

Chat he doch hold his ropaltic from pon, 

And take bis offcr, twil not be amiſſe. 
Ed. It ſhall be ſo, dzaw vou the articles, 

And Sellinger call foꝛch the meſſenger, 

Vꝛing with thee too, a cup of maſſie gold, 

And bid the bearer of cur pꝛiuie purſe, 

Incioſe therein a hundꝛed Engliſh _ 

Friend we doe accept thy maſtersleague, * 

TUtrhnolecfle firm affection then he craucs, 

If he vil mere vs here betwirt ourtents, 

It ſhall on boch ſides be confirmde bp oth, 

On this condition that he wil ſubſcribe, 

To certeme articles ſhall be pzopoſde, 

And lo thou haſt thy anſwer, torequite 

Thy paines herein, we giue to thee this cup. | 

He. Healthandincreaſe of honoz watt on Edward. 

E. Loꝛd Howard bꝛing the frenchman on his way 

E. Bing Lewi> is one that neuer was pꝛeciſe: 

But now Loꝛd Howard and T -n1 Sellinger, 

Thereis a taſke remaines fo2 you to doe, 

And that ts this, vou two ſhall be diſguiſde, 

Aud one ot you repaire to Burgundic, 

Che other to the Conſtable of France, 

Uiherc vou Hall learne in ſecret ifpon can, 

If they intend to merte vs here to mg2row, 

Oz how thcy take this our at toꝛd with France, 

Some what it gtues me peu wil bzing from thence 

Moꝛthie the noting, will vou vndertake it: 

Sel. With all my hart my L. J am fo: Burgundie. 

How. And à am fo: the gonftable of France. 

Exeunt. 

Ed, Make ſpede againe, what netves? (allp, 
Meſ. The Ring of France my Loꝛd attended rop- 


Js 
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Is marching bitherwar d to merte pour Grace. 
E. He ſhall be welcome, haſt thou dꝛawne the arti 
Nleſl. es my dꝛead Sourraigne. (cles? 
Ed, Goe, call foꝛth our traine, 

We map receiue him with like maieſtie. 


Enter certaine Noblemen and Souldiers with a 
Drumme, they march about tlie ſtage, then enter 
King Lewis, and his traine, and meete with 

King Edward, the Kings embrace. 

K, Lewis, My pzinceip bother, wee are grieued 
To think pon haue ben at ſo great a charge much, 
And toild pour ropall ſelte ſo farre ſfrom home, 
Upon the vaconſtant pꝛomiſe ok thoſe inen. 

That both diſſemble with pour grace and me. (ly, 
K. E. Bꝛother of france pou might codemn vs rights 
Not onclp of great wꝛongs and toils ſuſtaind, 

But of cree>ding follp,tf incited, 

Ne had pꝛeſumd to enter theſe Dominions, 
Upon no other reaſon then the wozd, 

And weake aſſiſtance of the Earle S. Paul, 

Oꝛ Burgundies perſwaſion: tis our right, 

That wings the bodie of compoſed warre, 
And though we liſtned to their flatterics, 
Pet lo we ſhapte the courſe of our aflatres, 
As of our ſelues we might be able found, 

Without the truſting to a bꝛoken ſtaffe. 

Lew. Jknow pour maieſtie had moꝛe diſcretion. 

But this is not the occaſten ot our meeting, 
It pon be pleaſde toentertaine a peace, 
By Kingly bꝛother in the ſight oftheſe, 
And of the al diſcoucring eye of heauen, 
Let vsembzeace,foz as my life Jſweare,. 

I tender England and pour happmes. 

R. E, Che like do 3 by pou and warlike France: 
But pꝛineelp bzother ere this = be knit, 
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There are ſome few conditions to be ſi gnde, 
That done Jam as readie as poor ſclfe, 

K, Lew. Faire bzother, let vs heare them what they be. 

K. Ed. Herald repeate the articles, 

Her, Firſt it is couenãted that Lewis Ring of France,accoz, 
ding to the cuſtome ok his pꝛedeceſloꝛs, ſhall doe homage to N. 
Edward, Bing of England, as his Soueraigne and true heire 
to all the dominions of France. 

Burb. Bow as his Soueraigne ? that were to depoſe 
And quite bereaue him of his Diadeine, 

Wil kinglp Lewis ſtope to ſuch vaſſallage 2 * 

K, E. Burbon and it he wil not let him choſe, 

K, L. Bꝛother haue patience, Burbon ſeale pour lips, 
And interrupt not theſe high conſequents. 

Fo2ward Herald, what is clſcdemanded ? 

Her. Secondly it is conenanted that Lewis King of France, 
ſhal pap vato Edward king of England, immediatly vpon the 
agreement betwirt cheir maieſties, ſeauentie fine thouſand 
crownes of the ſunne, toward the charge King Edward hath 
bren at, ſince his arriuall in cheſe parts ofFrance. 

Burb, Mort dieu, Hele neither leaue him crown noꝛ coin, 

K, Lew. Burbon J ſap be ſilent, Herald reade on. 

Her. Thirdly and laſtlip, it is couenanted, that ouer and be⸗ 
ſide thoſe ſeauentie fine thouſand crownes ol the ſunne, now 
p:eſently to be paied, Lewis King of France ſhal peerly here. 
after, during the life of Edward King of England, pay fiftie 
thouſmd crownes moꝛe without frauds oꝛ gnile, to bee ten, 
dꝛed at his maicftics Caſtle , commonly called the tower of 
London. 

Burb. Nap bind him that he bzing his Lozdſhip a couple of 
Capons too eucrie yearebeſide. 

Mere is a peace indeed farre wozſe then warre- 

K. E. B:other of France are you reſolude to doe, 

Accoꝛding as pon heare the couenants dzawne ? 

K,L.15zotherof England mount pour ropall thꝛone. 

Fo: ſubieas weale, and glozie ofmp God, 1 
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And to deale iuſtly with the woꝛld beſide. 
Knowing your title to belineall, 

From the great Edward of that name the third, 
Pour pꝛedeceſloꝛ thus 3 do reſigne, 

Giuing my Crowne and Scepter to pour hand, 
As an obedient Liegman to pour grace. 

K, E. Che ſame doe J deliuer backe againe, 

With as large intereſt as vou had befvze. 
Now foꝛ the other coucnants. 
K, L. Thoſe my Lo: d, 
Shall like wiſe be perfozmde with expedition, 
And euer after as pou haue pꝛeſcribde, 
The perely penfion ſhall be truly paid, (God, 

Her. Swcareon this boke king Lewis ſo help you 
Pou meane no otherwiſe then you haue ſaide. 

K, L. Sohelpeme Cocke as Jdifſemblenot. 

K, E. And ſo help he me as Jentend to kœp, 
Unkainedleagus and truce with noble France: 
And kingly bꝛother now to conſumate, 
This happie daie feaſt in our royall tent, 
Engliſh and French are one, ſo it is meant. 
Exeunt. 
Enter at one dore, Burgundie chafing, with him 

Sellinger diſguiſed like a ſouldiourʒ at another 

the Conſtable of France, with him Ho- 
ward in the like difguiſe. 


Bur, A peace concluded, ſaieſt thou: iſt not (0? 

Sel. Pp Lo2d J do aſſure pou it is ſo. 

Con. And thou affirm(t the like? ſap, doffthon not - 

Hovv. A doemy Loꝛd, and that fo2 certaintie. 

Bur. I haue found it now, the villaine Conſtable 

Hath ſecretly with Edward thus compact, 

To ioyne our King and him in amitie, 

And thereby doubt!clſe got into his hands, 

Such lands and Dukedomes as J apmed af, 4 
ad 


The ſecond part of 


And !eanes me diſar pointed in my hope | 
A plague vron ſuch crafriecoſening, (aſide 
Ne v {ha:i be a marke foꝛ them to aime at, 

And that vile late to triumph at my fople. 

Con. Tislo, fo? it can he no other wiſe, 
Burgundie hath ben pun to this plot, 
Conlpirde with Lewis and the Engliſh Uing, 

Ct ſaue his owne ſtake, and aſſure hunſeife, 
Ol all thoſe Seigneuries J hoped foz, 

And thereupon this cloſe pe ace is contriude, 
Now muſt the Conſtable be as abutte, 

gz all their bullets ts be le ueid at, 

Hell and hot vengeance light on Burgundie, 
Fo? this his ſubtile ſecret villauy. 

Bur, Tell fellow foꝛ thy paines take that, 
Leaue me alone, foz I am much diſpleaſde. to Sel. 

Con. And get the gone my friend, theres foꝛ thy 
So leaue mc tomplelfe. to Howard, (paines, 

Sel, Fare pe well ſir, J hope J haue pepperd pe. 

How. And ſo J thinke haue J my Conffable. 

Exeunt Sellin. and How. 

Bur, Now Conſtable. this peace, this peace, 
hat thinke pe of it man? 

Con. Nay rather what thinks Burgundie? 

Bur, thinke he that did contriue the ſame, 
Vas little leſſe then a diſſembling villaine. 

Con. Dog bite thy ſelle, come on, come on. 
Baue not you plaid John foz the King, 

Toſauc pour ſclfs Sir? 

Bur. J art thou good at that - _ 
Adicw Sir, I map chance to hit you pat. Exit, 
Con. Nou map ſir, J perhaps map be befoꝛe pe, 

And foꝛ this cunning thꝛough the nole to boꝛe pe. 
d Excunt. 

Euter King Kdward, King Lewis, Howard, Sel- 

ger, and their traine. 
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K. E. So Sellinger. we then perteiue by thee 

The Duke is paſſing angrie at our league: 

Sel. Imp dꝛead Loꝛd beyond comparilſon, 

Like a mad dogge ſnatching at euerie one 

That paſſeth by: ſhall J but ſhew pon how, 

And act the manner of his tragicke furic ? 

K. No ſtay a while mee thought J heard thee ſay, 

They meane to gret vs by their meſſengers. 

Sel. Thep did mp Loꝛd, 

King, What And the Conſtable foo 

How. Py Soueraigne ves. 

King. But how toke he the newes 

Ho. Faith euen as diſcontented as might be, 

But being a moꝛe dæpe melancholiſte, 

And ſullener of temper then the Duke, 

He chawes his malice, tumes x frothes at month, 

Attering but little moꝛe then what we gather 

By his diſturbed lokes and rineld front, 

Sauing that now and then his boiling paſſion, 

Damnd vp as in a foznace, finding vent 

Bꝛeaks chꝛough his ſeucrdlips into ſhozt puffes, 

And then he mumbles foꝛth a \092do2 two, 

As doth a tothleſſe onke when hes at mattens. 
K. Oh it was ſpoꝛt alone to note their cariage. 
Se. Spoꝛt my Lo2d? wil pou but heare me (peake, 

And it J do not wearie you wich laughter, 

Nere truſt Tom Sellenger moꝛe vpon his wozd, 

Sound a Trumpet. 
K. J pꝛay thee peace, by this it ſhould appeare 

One of their meſſengers is come. go ſee, 

Upon my life we ſhall haue ſome deniſe, 

Ok new diſſimulation: how now Lom? 

Sel. Tis as pour highnefſedid ſuppoſe mp Lo2d, 

Here is a meſſenger from Burgundie. ; 

King. Excellent god,admit himpzeſently, 
And bꝛother of France * your grace 
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To ſfand afide a littie in my tent, 

Leaft finding vs coxether, he refraine, 

Ds tell he meſlage he is ſent about, 

So ſurt 7 am perſwaded we ſhall find 

Dome netabie pœce of knauerie ſet afote. 

KL. Vith al um hart, vrge him (peak loud inough 

That Im Loꝛd may vnderſtand hum tw. Ext. 

Enter the Lord of Conte. 

E. E. Feare not, haue the method in my mind: 
hat it is pou my Loꝛd of Conte? welcome, 
How doth the valiant Dake, in health J hope: 

Co. In health (mp Lo2d) of bodp, chougb in mind 
Some what diſtemperd that pour grace hath ioind 
In league with his pꝛoleſſed enemie. (out, 
K E. How ſap pou that my Loꝛd: pzaic pou ſpeahe 
Fe: J ef late, hy reaſon of a cold, 
Am fome u hatthicke of hearing. 

Con, Thus my Lo2d, 
Peur grace demanded if the Duke were weil, 
J anſwere pot he is in health of bodie, 
Though inwardly in mind ſome what perplext, 
Chat pon without his knowledge haut tane truce 
Tit. cht!difh Lewes hartleſic ing of France, 
K. EL. 77th whom pꝛaie pea little lowder ſir. 
CTU childiſh Lewes that hartleſſe R. oł france. 
K. E. I now do vnderſtand pou, is it that 
He takes vnkindly? why il her hod come 
With his cxpeaed foꝛces as he p:omiſt, 
J had birne ſutuncapadle of peace, 
But te deeciniing me, chr fault was his. 

Con. No my god 1.02d, the fault was not in him, 
But in that leid pernicious counterfait, 
That crattie Foxe the Conſtaule ol France, 
tho counſeid him to kepe him at his ſiege, 
Saying it would be moze diſhons:abte 
To tile from thence, then anie waie p:ofitable, 
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To mæte pout aieſtie, beũde my Loꝛd, 

It hath been proned ſince, how much the conffable 

Hates pour pꝛocedings, by that wilfull ſhot, 

Was made againſt yon from S. Quintins wals, 

Which though he ſeem? to colour with faire ſpeech 

The truth is, they did leuel at pour ſelfe, 

And grieued when they heard pou were not flaine. 
K. E. Bay Jbebold to credit pour repozt - 

Con. Che Puke vpon his honour bad me ſap, 

Chat it was true, and therewithall quoch he, 

Tell noble Edward it᷑ he will recant, 

And fall from Levves againe, knowing it is 

Moꝛe foꝛ his dignitie to be ſole King, 

And conquer France as did his anceſtoꝛs, 

Then take a fæ, and ſo be ſatiſficd, 

That Jam readie with tweluethouſand ſoldiers 

All wel appointed, and not only wil, 

Deliuer him the Conſtable of France, 

That he map puniſh him as he ſ&s good, 

But ſeat him in the thꝛone imperial, 

Thich now another baſely doth vſurpe, (words 
K. E. Speake that againe, J heard not pour laſt 
Con But ſeat pou in the thꝛone imperial, 

Thich now another baſely doth vſurpe. 

King. I thanke his honour fo: his god regard, 

Plcafeth pou ſtay til we haue pauſde vpon it, 

And pou ſhall haue our ant were to the Duke, 

Tom Sellinger teceiue hum to pour tent, 

And let him taſte a cupp of Oꝛleance wine,(news? 

Now mp Bingly Bꝛother, haue pon heard this 
K. L. So plainely mp Loꝛd, that J ſcarce held my 

Frõ ſtepping foꝛth, hearing my ropall name, (ſelfe 

So much pꝛophande and ſlubberd as it was, 

But J do weigh the peꝛſon like him eile 

From whenceit came, a flic diſſembler, 

And ſpight my anger J was _ ſometime, 
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To ſmile to thinke the Duke doth hang his friend, 
Behinde his backe, whom to his face he ſmothes. 

K. E. But we ſhall hane farce better ſpoꝛt anon: 
Howard tels me that another mefienger, 

Is come in poſt-haſt from the conſtable, 
As you haue begun with patience heare the reſ?. 

K. L. No meze adoe, ile to my place againe, | 
Rememiber that pou ſtil bedeafe mp Loꝛd, a 
K. E. I warrant pou. Howard cal in the mcTenger, 

Enter the meſſenger from the Conſtable, 

Mefſ, Health to the vicozious King of England: 
K. E. Tell him he mug ſtraine out his voice alowd, 
Fo2 Jam ſomewhat deafe,and cannot heare, 

How, His maieſtie requeſts you to ſpeake ont, 
Becauſe his hearing is of late decaide. 

Mef, The ws:thie Earle S. Paul. 

K, E. Come nœre me, (Edward, 

Meſ. The woꝛthie Earle S. Paul græts noble 
And giues pour gracs to vnderſtand by me, 

Chat whereas Charles that painted ſepulchꝛe. 
And moſt didopall Duke of Burgundie, 

Math but vſurpt the habit of a friend, 

Being in heart your deadly enemie, 

As well appeares in his falſe bzeach of pzomile, 
And that whereas he neuer meant himſelfe, 

To ſend you aide, but likewiſe was the meanes, 
To hinder my Lo2ds wel afteded dutie, b 
Allcadging vou deſirde his companie 

But that you might betraic him to the King, 
Beſide whercas it will be pz@ude my Lozd, 
That he did hire the gunner of S. Quintins, 
Fo: a large ſumme of monep to diſcharge 
Thee ſcuerall pœces of great ozdenance, 
Upon pour comming to that curſed towne, 

To llaie your maieftie; in which regard 

If it wil pleaſe pou to reuoke rom France. 
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And thinke ef Burgundie as he deſerues, 

The Duke with expedition bad me ſap, 

That he would put the Carle into your hands, 
wherby you might reuẽge his treacherous purpoſe 
And aide pou too with twiſe fiue tbouſand men, 
And leat pou like a conqucrour in France. 

K, E. Can it ſœme poſlible that two ſuch friends, 
So firmely knit together as they were, 

Should on a ſuddaine now be ſuch great fees - 

NI. The earle, my Loꝛd, could neuer abide þ Duke 
Since his laſt treaſon againſt pour ſacred perſon. 
Befoꝛe S. Quintins came to open light. 

K. Nas that the caule of their dilleution then? 
Mel. Jt was my loꝛd. 
K, E. &Acli wil thinke vpont, 
And pou ſhall haue our anſwere by and by, 
Coſin Howard take him aſide, 
But let him be kept frem the others ſight. 

Ho. Sir wil you walk in my Loꝛd wil take adniſe, 

And lo diſpatch yeu backe againe vnto the Carle, ? 
K, L. Heres vping of villanie who ſhall haue all, 
Fraude, with deceit, oeceite with frande cutfacde, 

I would the diuel were there to crieſwape ſtake, 
But how intends pour grace to deale with them? 
K, E. Faith in their kind, Jam the fteele vou ſœ, 
Againſt the which their enuie being flroke, 

The ſparkles of hipocriſie flie fo2th, 
Twere not amiſſe to quench them in their bloud. 
Enter another Meſſenger to the King of 
France with ſetters. ä 

Nleſ. Py Lozd heres letters to your maieſtie, 
One krom the Dube ol Bur gundie, the other from 
the Conſtable, | 
K, L. ꝙoꝛe villany a chouſand crowns to nothing: 
K, E. Can there be moꝛe chen is alreadie bꝛoacht, 
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Me thin des they haue alreadie done ſo well, 
As this map ſcrue to bzing them both to hell, 

K. L. No, ns, they are indiſerentip wel loden, 
But pet their fraughts, not full, ſee other ware, 
Other p2oniſton to pꝛepare their waie, 
The verie lame ( mp LToꝛd) which they pꝛetend. 
In loue to pou againſt my ſile and crowue, 
The ſame they vndertake to doe fo; me 
Againſt pour ſafetie,vrging if 3 pleaſe, 
That they wil ioint their foꝛces both with mine, 
And in your back returne to Calice, cut the thꝛoats 
Ok pou and all pour ſouldiers. 

K, E. Oh damnabie. 
But that J ſe it figurde in theſe lines, 
IJ would haue ſwoꝛne there had been noching left, 
Foꝛ their pernitious bꝛaine to woꝛke vpon. 

K. L. A traitoz is like, a boldfacde hipocrite, 
Chat neuer wil be bꝛought vnto a non plus, 

So long as he hath libertie to ſpeake. 

K. E. The waie to cure them is to cut ti em off, 
Call fozth tysir meſſengers once moꝛe to vs, 

How, Both of them my Lo2d 2 

K. E. Ves, both together 
V ele ſe if they haue grace to bluſh oꝛ no, 

At that their maſters ſhame now to attempt. 
Enter both the Meſlengers. 

Con, Nhat is his maieſtie of France fo nete: 
And Pounſter Rolle the Carles ſecretarie: 

J fcareſome hurt depends vpon his pꝛeſence, 

M. How comesit that J ſee the french king here 
JF andthe Lozdof Countie too me thinks, 

Pꝛav Ood our meſſage be not made a ſcozne. 

N, E Hou told me that pon came fro earle S. Paul. 
Meſ. J did my Koꝛd and therein fabled not. 
K. E. You told me to o manie kind indeaudurs, 

Ahich he intended foz our bendfite x 


Meſ, Ns 
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Meſ. No moze then he is willing to perft2me. 
K Ed. uno ycu his hand wꝛiting if peu ſœte: 
Meſ. 3 doe my Tod. 
K Ed. Js this his hand oꝛ no? 
Me. J cannot ſap but that it is his hum. 
K. Ed. Ho comes it then chat vnderneath his hand 
My death is ſovght , when you that are his meuth, 
Zune to our eares a quite contrarie tole - 
Che like read vou decyphꝛed in this paper, 
Concerning treacherous waucring Burgundie. 
Unleſſeyon grant they can deuide themſelnes, 
And of two ſhapes become ſoure ſubſtances, 
How is it J ſhonld haue their knighely aide, 
And vet by them be vtterip dellroide⸗ 
K. Lew. And J to be pꝛotected by their meanes, 
And vet they ſhall conſpire againſt mp life. 
K. Ed What call yeu this, but vile hipocriſie: 
K. L. Nav peſant-like vaheard of treacherie 
Con. My Lo2d vpb:aidnot me with this offence: 
J do pꝛoteſt knew ol no ſuch letters. 
No2 any other intention of the Duke, 
Moꝛe then befoꝛe was vttered in mp meſſage. 
Scl. Will you be halting to befoꝛe a crœple? 
Do pou net remember what they were, 
Tuhat firſt did cer tiſie the Duke of truce, 
Betwirt the reno wmed Edward and the French? 
Co. Pesthey were two ſoldicrs, what of that: 
Sel, Thoſe ſoldiers gere this Gentleman ond 7, 
Wihere we did heare þ ſoule mouthd Duke exclaim 
Againſt our noble Soueraigne and this P2ince, 
And roꝛde and bellowed like a pariſh bull, 
And that in hearing both of yon and him, 
His woꝛes ſo plcale my L eꝛd J can repeat, 
As he dtd ſpeake them at the very time, 
K. Ed. Mell thev are meſſeng ers, ⁊ ſdꝛ that cauſe 
Wi are content to beare with their amiſſe, 
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But keepe chem ſale, and let them not returne, 
Co carrie tales vnto thoſe counterſeits, 
Until you haue them both as faſt inſnarde, 
To compaſſe which the better: bꝛother of Fran ce, 
Fiue thouſand of our ſouldiers here we leaue, 
To be imploide in ſeruiceto that end. 
The reſt with vs to England ſhall returne. Exit. 
Enter Chorus. 

Ch, King Edward is returned home to England, 
And Lewes Hing of France ſone afterward, 
Surp2iz0d both his ſubtil enemies, 
Rewarding them with traiterous recompence. 
Now doe wee dꝛaw the curtaine of our Scene, 
To ſpeake o Shoare and his faire wife againe, 
With other matters thereupon depending, 
Pon muſt imagine ſince you ſaw him laſt 
Pꝛeparde foz trauaile, he hath ben abꝛoade, 
And ſeene the ſundꝛie faſhions of the wozld, 
Vly ſſes like, his countries loue at length, 
Hoping his wiues death. and to ſe his friends, 
Such as did ſoꝛrob foʒ his great miſhaps, 
Come home is hee, bat ſo vnluckilp, 
As he is like to loſe his life thereby: 
His and her fo:tunes ſhall we now purſue, 
Gracde with pour gentle ſafferace+ view, Exeunt. 
Enter miſtris Shoare with Iocky her man, and ſome atten- 

dants more, and is met by ſir Robert Brackenburie. 

Iane Shoare. aue pe beſtowde our (mall beneuolence, 
On the poꝛe pꝛiſoners in the common Gaole, 
Ol the white Lion and the Kings bench 7 

Iockie. Ves foxſoth? 

lane. What pꝛiſons this ? 

Iockie. The Parſhalſea foz{oth. 

Enter fir Robert Brackenburie. 

Bra. Well metfaireLadie, in the happieſt time, 

And choileft place that my deſire could with, . 


Without 
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Without offence, where haue pe& bene this way? 

Ia. Co take the airc here in Saint Georges field, 
Sir Robert Brackenburie, and to viſit ſome 
Pooꝛe patients that cannot viſit mee. 

Bra. Are pou aphyſition- 

Jane, Ja fimple ene. 

Bra. What diſcaſe cure pee? 

lane, Faithnoneperfedly, 
Py phyſicke doth but mittigate the paine 
A little while and then it comes againe. 

Bra. Sweet miſtris Shoare, J vnderſfand pee not. 

Iane. aiſter lieutenant belæue you well, 
Iockie. Gude faith Sir Robert brobenbelly may maiftres 
ſpekes deftly and trulp, fo: ſhee hes bene till ſee thoꝛe that 
cannot come till ſee her: and thepes peatients perfozce. Che 
pꝛiſoners man in the tweapziſons. And cher hes gynne chant 
her filler and her geere till bay tham ſude. 

Bra. Gramercies Iockie thou reſoluſt my doubt. 
A comfo2t miniſtring kind phpſition. 
Chat once a weeke in her owne perſons viſits, | 
Che pꝛiſoners and the pooze in Hoſpttalles, 4 
In London 02 neere London euerte wap, | 
Whoſe purſe is open to the hungry ſoule, 
Whoſe pitious heart ſaues many a tall mans life, 

Iane. Peate god ſir Robert, tis not wozthp pꝛaiſe, 
Noꝛ pet woꝛth thanks, chat is of duty doone, 
For pon know wel, the world doth know too well, | 
That all the coales ofmy pooze charitie, | 
Cannot conſume the ſcandall ofmpname, . | 
What remedie: well, tel me gentle Knight, ö | 
What meant your kinde falate andgentlefpecch, | 
At pour firſt meeting, when you ſcemdetobleſſe 
The time and place ofour encounter here? | 

Bra.Ladie there lies here pꝛiſonde in the Parſhalſea, 
A gentleman vt good parents and good diſcent. . 
My deare neere kinfman, = Harric * 


— 
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A tall a ſkilfall Nauigato? tride, 
As ere ſet fote in any ſhip at ſea, | 
Whoſe lucke it was to take apzize of France, 
As her from Rochell was fo2 London bound: 
Fo? which/crcept his pardon be obtainde, 
Ly ſome eſpeciall fanozite of the King) 
Hee and his crew,acompanie of pꝛoper men. 
Are ſure to dic, becauſe twas ſince the league. 
Iane, Let me ſe him and all his companie. 
Bra. Keepcr bꝛing foꝛth the Captaine x his crew. 


Enter Keeper, Stranguidge, Shoare diſguiſde, 
and three more fettered. 


Iockie. Now fap oth diell, that ſike bonnie men 
ſud be hampert like plue iades, weas me fo2 pee 
gude Lads. 

Bra, J Cofin Harrie, this is miſtris Shoare, 
Pearcleſſe in Court, fo beautie, bountie, pittie, 


Tane viewes them all. 


And if ſhe cannot ſane thee thou muſt dpe. 
Stran, Will ſhe ik ſhe can? 
Bra. J Coſin Stranguidge J. 
Sho. O toꝛment woꝛle then death to ſe herface, 

Chat cauſd her ſhame and my vniuſt diſgrace, Sho. aſide 

O that our mutuall cies were Baſiliſtze, 

To kill cach other at his enteruie w, (well: 
Bra.Bew like pe him lady? pou haue viewed him 
Jane, J pittte him, and that ſame pꝛoper man, 

That turnes his backe, aſhamde of this diſtreſſe. 
Sho. Aſhamde of thee, cauſe of mp heaumeſle ? 
lape, And all the reſt, oh were the Uing returnde, 

There might be hope, but crc his comming dome, 

They map be tride, condemud, md iudgde and dead ;,. 8 

O 
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Sh. Jam condemndby ſentence ofdefame, aſide, 
O were J dead Jmight not ſe mp ſyame. 
Bra. Pour credit Ladie may pꝛolong their trial, 
Uihat iudge is he that wil gine pou denial! 2 
Ia. Jleracke mp credit, and wil lanch my crowns 
To ſaue their liues, ił they haue done no murther. 
Sh. O tqou haſt crackt my credit with acrowne, 
And murdꝛed me poꝛe Mathew Shoare aliue. 
Stran. Faire Ladie we did ſhed no dꝛop of bloud 
Noꝛ caſt one Frenchman ouerboꝛd, and pet, 
Vcc auſe the league was made befoze the fact 
Which we poꝛe ſea- men God knows neuer heard: 
Me doubt our liues, yea though we ſhould reſtoꝛe 
Treble the value chat we toke and moꝛe, 
T was lawtfull pꝛize when 3 put out to ſea, 
And warranted in my commiſſion. 
The Rings are ſince combinde in amitie, 
(Long map it laſt) and J vnwittingly 
Haue toke a Frenchnean ſince the truce was tone 
And if J die, via, ont dap J muſk, 
And God wil par don all my ſinnes J truſt, 
My grieſe wil be foꝛ cheſe poꝛe harmeleſle men, 
WUhe thought mp warrant might ſuboꝛn the derd 
Chiefclp that gentleman that ſtands ſadly there. 
Tho on(mp ſoule) was but a paſſenger. 
Ian, Well Captaine Stranguidge, were the King 
J could ſap moꝛe. (at home, 
Stran; Ladie, hees come a ſhoze. 
Laſt night at Douer, mp bop camefrom thence, 
And ſaw his highnefle land. 
lane, Then courage firs 
Ile vſe my faireſt meanes to ſaue pourlines, 
In the meane ſeaſon ſpend that foz my ſake. 
caſts her purſe; 
Enter Lord Marqueſle Dorſet, and claps 
her on the ſhoulder. 


alide, 
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i | Mar. By pour leaue Piftris Shoare, J haue taken paines , 
11 Co ind you out, come you muff go with me. 
0 Jane, Whither my Lo2d ? 1 
\ Mar. Uato the QAuene my mother. 
Ia. God my L. Marqueſle Dorſet w2ong me not 


| Nlar. 3 cannot wꝛong thee as chou wꝛõgſt my mother, 
if Ale bꝛing thee to her, let her vſcher pleaſure, 
f Ia. Againſt my wil J wꝛong her god mp Lozd, 
1 Pet am aſhanne to ſœ hermaieſfie. 
1 Smert Loꝛd ercuſe me, lap pe ſaw me not. 
i Mar. Shall I delude my mother foꝛ a whoze ? 
1 Ho mittris Shoare ye muſt goe to the Quæne. 
1 lane, Buſt J mp Rozd: what wil ſhe do to me! 
4 Uſe violence on me nowothe Kings awap? 


Alas mp koꝛd behold chis ſhowze of teares, 
TWhichkinde King Edward would compaſſionate, 
Bꝛing me not to her, ſhe wil flit mp noſe, 
£2 marke my fate, oꝛ ſpurne me vnto death. 
Loke on me Low, can pe fmd in pour heart: 
To haue me ſpoild that neuer thought pou harme 2 
O rather wich your rapier run me thꝛough, 
Then carrie me to the diſplcaſed Queene. 
Shoare. Dhadff thou neuer bꝛoke thy vow to me 
From feare and wꝛong had J defended che. 
Mar, Jam tncre:abte, therefqze ariſe, 
And go with me, what raſcall crucis this, 
Miſtris Shoares ſuters, ſuch lanes make her pꝛoud 
What ſir Robert Brackenburie pou a Shoriſt tw? 
Bra. No Shoriſt, but to ſaue mp coſins life. 
Mar. Chen ile be hangd it he eſcape fo2 this, 
The rather fc: pour meanes to miſtris Shoare. 
My mother can do nothing, this whoze all. 
Come awaie minion pou ſhall pꝛate no moꝛe. 
Ia, P. ap foz me ſtiends and J wil pap foz pou, 
God lend you better hap then J exped. 
Oo to n lodging you, and if J periſh,. 
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Take what is there in lieu of pour true ſeruice. 
Joc. Nà à mape ſale ayſe nere foz(ake my gude maiſtreſle, 
Till ape hea ſæne tha woꝛſt that lpight can du her. 
Exeunt Marqueſſe, and Iane and theirs. 
Sho. Foz all the wꝛong that thou haſt done to me, 
They ſhould net hurt thee yet if à were fre&. 
Bra. St coſin Stranguidg how the caſe is thangde, 
She that could helpe thee cannot helpe her ſctfc. 
Stra. What remedie: the Sod of heauen helps all, 
What ſap pe mates: our hope of life is dacht, 
Nod none but God, lets put our truſt in him, 
And euerie man repent him of his finne, 
And as together we haue lin de like men, 
So like tall men togecher let vs die: 
Che beſt is if we dye foz this offence, 
Our ignoꝛance ſhall plead our innocence, 
Keep. Pour meat is rrady (Captain) you muff in 
Stran. Puff J? J will: coſin what wil you doe? 
Bra. Uiſit pou ſone, but now J will to court 
To ſee what ſhal become of Millris Shoare. 
Sran. God ſpad pe well. 
Keep. Come ſir wil you goe in- 
Sho. Ale eate no meat, giue me ltaue to walk hers 
Am J not leſt alone: no, millions 
Ol miſeries attend me euerte where: 
Ah Mathew Shoare, how doth all ſæing hrauen, 
Puniſh ſome ſinne, from thy blinde conſcience hid 
Inflicting paine where all thy pleaſure was, 
Aud by mp wife came all theſe woes to paſſe, 
She falſde her faith and bzake her wedlocks band, 
Her honour falne, how could mp credit and - 
Pet wil not J poze Iane on thee exclaime, 
Though guiltie thou, J guiltleſte fuffer ſhame- 
I let this land too little foz mp gricfe, 
Returning,am accounted as a theefe,.. 


Whoin that ſhip came fo; a paſſenger, 
P3 T 
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To ſe my friends hoping the death ofher, 

At ſight of whome ſome ſparkes of fo:mer lone, 

dd in affections aſhes) pittie mouec, 

Bindling compaſſion in my bꝛoken heart, 

That bleeds to thinke on her inſuing ſmart. 

O ſe weake womens imperfectioys, 

That leaue their haſbands ſafe pꝛotections, 

Mazarding all on ſtrangers ſlatteries, 

A hoſe luſt alaid, leaues them to miſeries, 

See what diſhonoꝛ bꝛeach of wedlocke bꝛings, 

Thich is not ſafe cuen in the armes of Kings: 

Thus do J lance lament thy pꝛeſent ſtate, 

TWihing mp teares thy toꝛments might _ ; 
XI t. 

Enter the Quee ne, Marqueſſe Dorſet leading mi- 

{tris Shoare, ho fals downe on her knces before 


the Queene fearefull and weeping. 


Qu, Now(as Jama Nucene)a godly creature, 
Son how was lhe attended where pon found her 
Mar, Padame à found her at the Parchalfca, 
Going to viũt the poꝛe pꝛiſoners, 
As ſhe came bp, hauing beene to take the aire, 
And there the Keeper told me. the oft deales 
Such bounteous almes as ſeldome hath been ſene. 
Qu. Now befoze Cock, ſhe would make a gallant 
But god ſen Dorſet ſtand aſide awhile. (Quene, 
Gad ſaue your maieſtie my Lanvie Shoare, 
Dy Ladie Shoare ſaid J Oh blaſphemie. 
Zo wong pour title with a Ladies name, 
Dune Snoarc, nap rather Empꝛeſſe Shoare, 
Ord ſane pour grace, your maieſty pour highnes 
VL £20 J want titles vou muſt pardon me: 
1a; yon nec there King Edwards bedfellow 
Ind I pour ſubiea ſit? fic, fie fo; ſhame. 
Come take pour place, xileknale where you doe, 
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J map take pour place vou may take mine, 

God Lo2d that you wil ſo debaſe pour ſelfe: 

J amſure peu are our ſiſter Quæne atleaft, 

Nap that pou are, thẽ let vs ſit together, (mitted, 
Ja. Great Nucene,vethcare me, il my ſinne com⸗ 

Haue not ſtopt vp allpaſſage to pour mertie, 

To tel the wzongs that J haue done pour highnes, 

Might make reuenge excerd extremitie, 

Oh had J woꝛds oꝛ tongue to vtter it, 

To plead my womans weakeneſſe, + his ſtrength, 

That was the onely woꝛker of my fall. 

Cuen innocence her ſelfe wonld bluſh foꝛ ſhame, 

Once tobe namde oz ſpoken offin this, 

Let themerpect foz mercie whoſc offence, 

May but be called ſinne, oh mine is moze, 

Pꝛoſtcate as earth, befoꝛe your highneſſe feete, 

Inllid what tozments pou ſhal! thinke moſt mette. 

Ma. Spurn the whaze(mother)tcarc thoſe enticing 

Chat robd vou of King Edwards decreff loue.(rics, 

angle thoſelccks, the baits to his deſires, 

Let me come to her, pon but ſtand and talke, 

As il reuenge conſiſted but in woꝛds. 

Qu. Sonne ſtanda loſe, and do not trouble me, 

Alas poꝛe ſoule, as much adoe haue J, aſide. 

To fozhcarec teares to kæpe her companie. 

Pet once moꝛe wil J to my foꝛmer humoꝛ. 

TwUhp as J am, thinke that thou wert a Auckne. 
And as thou ſhould w2ong thy pꝛincelp bed, 

And winne the Bing thy hulband, as then mine? 

Mould it not ting thy ſouleꝛoꝛ if that J (band: 

Beeing a Queene , while thon didſt loue thy hul- 

Sheuld but haue done as thou haft done to me, 

Would it not gricue ches: yes J warrant thee. 

Cher s not toe meaneſt woman that doth line, 

But il ſhe like and loue her huſband well, 

She had rather keele his warme limmes in her bed 


Then 
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Chen ſer him in the armes ol any Queene, 

Pou are fleſh and blosd as we, and we as pou, 
And all alike in our affections, 

Though maieſty makes vs the moꝛe ambitious. 
What tis toLall into ſo great a hand, 

Knowlcege might teach ther, chere was once a king 
Henry the ſecond, whodid kerpe his lemman, 
Cag de vp at Woodſtocłke in a Kabyꝛinth, 

His Nueene pet got a tricke to finde her out. 
And how ſhe vlde her, J am ſure thou haſt heard, 
Chou art not m:wde vp in ſome lecret place, 
But kept in court here vnderneath my noſe, 
Now inthe ablence of my Loꝛd the King, 

Haue J not time moſt fitting roꝛ renenge 
Faire Roſamond, ſhe a pure virgin was, 


Until the King ſeduc'de her to his will. 


Ohe wꝛongd but one bed, only the angry Nunes 
But thou haſt wꝛonged two, mine ? thy huſbands, 
Be thine owae iudge, and now in taſtice ſee, 
Mhat due reuenge J ought to take on cher. 
Ja. Euen what pou wil (great queen) here do J lpe, 
Humble am pꝛoſtrate at pour highneſle fete, 
J Alia on me what my reueng pour w2ong, 
Aas neuer lambe abode moze patientip, 
Then J wil doe: call all your grietes to minde, 
And do euen what pou wil, 0: how likes pon, 
3 will not fire, J wil not ſhꝛike oz crie, 
Be it toꝛture, poiſon, any puniſhment, 
Vas ncuer Doue, oꝛ Turtle moꝛe ſubmiſke, 
T ben J wil be vnto pour chaſtiſement. 
M. Fetcht à her fo this: mother let me come fo 
And what compaſſion will notſuffer pou (ber 
Co do to her, rełerre the lame to me. 
Q-1.Tonchhernot ſonne,vpon thy life I charge thee, 
But keepe of till, i thou wilt haue my love. Exit. Ma. 
A am glad to heare ye are ſo well reſolu de, 
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Co beare the burthen ol my iuſt diſpleaſure. - 


She drawes fortha knife, and making as though 
ſhe meant to ſpoyle her face, runs to her, & falling 
on her knees, embraces and kiſles lier, ca- 
{ting away the knife. 

Thus then Jle doe, alas poꝛe ſoule, 

Shall J werpe with thee? in faith poꝛe heart J wil, 
Be of god comfozt, chou ſhalt haue no harme, 
But if that kiſſes haue the powꝛe to kil thee, 
Thus,thus, and thus a thouſand times ile ſtab thee. 
lane J foꝛgiue thee: what font is ſo ſtrong, 

But wich vbeſteging he wil batter it; 

VNcepe not ( ſwert Iane) alas I know chy ſere, 
Toucht with the ſellſame weakenes that thou art, 
And it my ſtate had beene as meane as thine, 

And ſuch a beautie to allure his eye, (frengt) 
(Though J may pꝛomiſe much to mine owne 
What might haue hapt to mee, J cannot tell. 
Nay feare not, foʒ I ſpeake it with mp heart, 

And in thy ſoꝛrow trulp beate a part. 

Ian. Poſt high xmightie Qucene, map J beleue 
There can be found ſuch mercie in awoman, 
And in a Queene, moꝛe then in a wife, 

So deeply wꝛongd as J have w2onged pou 2 
In this b2ight chꝛiſtal mirro2ofpour mercie, 
Ile&thegreatneſſe of myſinne the moze, 

And makes my fault moꝛe odious in mine eyes, 
Pour pꝛincely pittienow doth wound me moze, 
Then all your threatnings euer did befoze. 

Q. Riſe my ſwært Iane, Jſaythouſhaltnot knerle 
Oh God foꝛbid that Edwards Nucene ſhould hate 
Her, whom ſhe knowes he doth ſo dearely lone, 
Þp louetoher, may purchaſe me his loue. 

Jane, ſpeake well vnto theKing ol me and mine, 
Remembernot my ſonnes oze-hatfie ſpeech, 
Thou art my ſiffer, and 3 3 | 
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Iknoi thou maieſt do much with my deere Lo2d; | 
Syeake well of vs to him in any cale, 
And 7 and mine will loue and cheriſh ther. 

Jane. All I can do is all to little too, 
Tut to requite the leaſt part of this grace, 
The deareſt thoughts that harbour in this bꝛeſt, 
Shall in your leruite onely bs expꝛeſt. 


Enter king Edward angerly, his Lords following, 
And fir Robert Braclcenburie. 

King. UAhat is my lane with her:it is to true, 
Scr where ſhe hath her downe vpon her kucees. 
es how nm Belle: what. wil ye wrong mv lane ⸗ 

dme hither lone,what hath ſhe dane to thee? 

Janefals on her Knees to the King, 
Ia. Oh ropall Edward, loue, loue, thr beantcous £ Nucene 
The onely pete myrrour of her kind, 
Fo: all the choyſeſt vertues can be nam'de. 
Oh let not my bewitchanglokes toit hdꝛa 
Pour dare Keatons from pour deerer Nucene, 
But to ict nts the grace that ſhe hath ſho une, 
To me the woꝛthleſle creature on this carth, 
To baniſh me the Court immedtateip, 
Great King let me bat bog one bone of thee, 
Chat Shoares witfe nere do her moze ininrie 
As Iane kneeles ouone ſide the king, ſd the Queen 

ſteps and kneeles on rhe other: 

Qu. Nay then ie beg agaiuſt ber rorall Edward, 
Loue thy Lane tilt, na moꝛtit moꝛe um be, kifſing her 
And this is atttdegarine thatatmphands iti s 
She chat indurt foꝛ it. Oh we ete n Edward tones, 
It i lbeſcœmes tis Nagnetagrudge thereat. 
King, Sapcſt than me ſo Hetle, on my bingly hgh + 
Edward watthanour thee trhcatdfoxthis: ; Te 
But truſt me Beſke; —— — "I; 
I chꝛuld not inde pe (nſogyodatis.. . 
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How now, what would our Conſtable of the towꝛe 

Bra. The Quene t᷑ ꝙ. Shoare do know mp ſute. 

Qu. It is fa Stranguidge and his men at ſea, 
Edward needs muſt pou pardon then. 

King, Hauenot F vowed the contrarie alreadie s 
Diſhonour me when J haue madealeague ? 
Py woꝛd is paſt, and they ſhall ſuffer death, 
Oz neuer moꝛe let me ſc Frauce againe. 

Ia. Why there is one was but a paſſenger. 
Shall hee die too? 

King, Paſſe me no paſſage Iane, were he in com- 
panie, he dies foꝛ companie. 

Qu. God lane intreat fo them. 

Ian, Come Edward, I muſt not take this anſwer, 
Nerds muſt 3 haue ſome grace foz Stranguidgo. 

King. Whp Iane, haue J not denide my Nuecene? 
Pet what ift Jane J would denie to thee! 
I pꝛe thee Brackenburie hte not thou diſpleaſde, 
Py woꝛd is paſt, not one of them ſhall liue, 
One go and ſe them foꝛthwith ſent to death. 

925 Exeunt. 

Eater Clarence, Gloſter, and Shaw. 


Gloſt. J cannot ſe this pꝛophecie pou ſpeake of, 
Should anie waie ſo much diſpleaſe the King, 
And pet J pꝛomiſe pe god b2other Clarence, 
Tis ſuch a letter as concernes vs both, 
That G. ſhould put away King Edwards childꝛen, 
And it vpon his thzone? that G. ſhould? well. 
Cla, God bleſſe the king. x thoſe two ſweet young 
Glo, Amen god bzother Clarence: (Pzinces, 
Shaw. Amen. (him, 
Glo. And ſend them all to heauen ſhoꝛtly J beſerch 
a — — — in his —.— — 
10, Ap pou he is, and verie m . 
But Doctoz Shaw. who n G. auld + 
g 2 


| 
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b> lo ſadly ominous to vs: 

Shaw. Pp Lo of Sloceſter, J receiudethe ſams 
Fromold Fricr Anſelme of S. Bartholmewes. 

Glo. A great learned man he was, and as J haue heard, 
Bath p2opheſted of very many things, - 
J pꝛomiſe pon it troubles me, | 
J hope in me his pꝛopheſie is true. aſide 

Cla. And ſo it does me, I tell poubꝛother Sloceſter. 

Glo. J ain ſure it does, fo: loke pon bꝛother Clarence, 
Ve know not how his Highnes will applie it, 

Ve arc but two,pour ſcife mp Loꝛd and J, 
Should the pong Pꝛinces faile, which Goddefend.- 

Cla. Which God defend. 

D. Shaw. Which God defend, 

Glo. aſide. But they ſhould be cut off: amen, amen 
Pou bꝛother firit, and ſhould pour iſſue faile, 

Poꝛe J am next, he vongeſt of the thꝛee. 
But how farre I am from a thought of chat, 
Heauen witneſſe with me, chat J wiſh pou dead. aſide. 

(la. Bꝛether J durſt de ſwoꝛne. 

Glo. Sodbleſſe yon al, and take pon to him if it be his Wil. 
Now bꝛother, this pꝛopheſie of G. troubling the Bing, 

Oe may as wwcil applie it vato Gloceſter, 

27 Dukedones name, it he be icalions, 
as vnto Georgepour name, god bꝛother Clarence, 
Cov helpe, Sod helpentfaith it tronbles me, 

Pou would not thinke how:aſide. that any ol vou liue. 

Cla. It cannot thuſc:how innocent J am, 

And how vnſpotted are my loyall thougots 
Unto his Pighnes,and thoſe ſweete pong P2inces, 


Cod be mp recozd,, 
Glo. Kb vou, J, J durſt anſlver fo; yon, 


That I ſhall cut von oſt᷑ ere it be long. afide. 
But reuerend Dact92. vou can onelp tell, 
Being his Highnes Conkeſſoꝛ, how he takes it. aſide to 


* vou know e e like my lelle. Shaw. 


Shay 


King Edward the fourth, 


Shaw, Py Lozdof Clarence, 3 mull tell pour Lozdlhiy 
His Highnes is much troubled in his gchnes © * 
Vith this ſame pꝛophecie of G. Mho is this G: 
Okt times he wil demaund, then wil he ſigh, 
And name his bꝛother George, pour ſelfe my Lozd, 
Andthen he ſtrikes his bꝛeaſt, J pꝛomiſe vou, 
Chis moꝛning in th extreamit ol his fitte, 
He lay ſo ſtil, r all thought he hadflept, 
When ſuddenly, George is the G. quoth he, 
And gaue a groane, and turnde his face awap. 
Cla God be my witnclle, witneffe with my ſoule, 
My iuſt and vpꝛight thoughts to him aud his, 
I ſtand ſoguiltleſſe and ſo innorent, 
As J could wiſh my bꝛeaſt to be tranſparent, 
And mp thoughts wꝛitten in great letters there, 
Che Moꝛld might reade the ſecrets ol my ſoule. 
Glo. Ah bꝛother Clarence, ſuhen pou arcſuſpected 
Mell, wel it is a wicked wozld the while : 
But ſhal tell pon bꝛocher in plaine tearmes, 
I feare, pour ſelfe and J haue enemies, 
About the ing, God pardon them, 
The woꝛld was neuer woꝛſer to be truſted: 
Ah bꝛother George. where is that loue that was: 
Ah it is baniſht bꝛother from the world: 
Ah Conſcience, Conſcience, and true bꝛotherhod, 
Tis gone, tis gone, bꝛother J am pour friend, 
J am pour louing bꝛother, pour obne ſelfe, 
And loue pon as my ſoule, vſe me in what por 
And pon ſhall ſe Ile do a bꝛothers part, (plcaſe, 
Send pou to heaven J hope, ere it be long, aſide | | 
Jama true ſtampt villaine as euer liude- | 
Cla. 3 know pou will, then bꝛother J beſeech you, 
Pleade pon mine innocence vnto the Bing, | 
And in meane time to tell mp lopaltie, | 
Jlek&pe within my houſe at Bainards Cafe, 
Untill Jhearc hau my dread Synexaigne takes it. 
7 23 Glaceſter + 


—— 
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. 
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— 
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Olo, Do ſo god bꝛother. 
Cla. Farewel god bzother Gloſter. 
Glo, My teares wil ſcarcelylet me take my leane, 
i oue pouſo: Farewelſwet George. Exit Cla. 
So, is he goneꝛnow Shay tis in thy power, 
To bind me to ther encrlaſtingty, ö 
And there is not one ſtep that I hall riſe, 
But I will dzaw thee with me vnto greatneſſe, 
Thou ſhalt ſit in mp boſome aginy ſoule, 
Jncenſe the Bing, now being as thou art, 
So nere about him, and his confeſloꝛ, 
That this G. onely is George Duke of Clarence, 
Docdoꝛ thou ne deſt not my infkruction, 
Thou haſt a icarching bzaine, a nimble ſpirit, 
Able to maſter aniemans affections. 
Elea it Shaw, andbzing it topaſſeonce, 
Ile make thee thegreateſt Shaw that cuer was. 
Sha. Py Lo2d J am going by commandement, 
Unto tte Marſhalſea, to Stranguidge, 
Fo: ppꝛacte of late condemnd to dye, 


There toconfeſſe him and his companie, 
Chat done, ile come with ſpeed backe to the King, 
And make no donbt but ile effec the ching. 
Glo. Farewell gentle Docoz. 
Sha, Farewelmp Lo2d of Gloſter. Exit. 


Glo, Let me awake my ſleeping wits a while, 
Ha, the marke thou aimſt at Richard is acrowne, 
And manp ſtand betwirt thee and the ſame, 

What of all that > Doctoꝛ play thou thy part, 
le climbe by degrers, chꝛough many a heart. 


Exit. 


Enter Brackenburic with Vaux 
the gen | 


be, wah mager iacta thore erg: | 


1 
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But inſtantly they mutt be led to death: 
Can it not be deferd til alter none, 
Oz but two howꝛes, in hope to get repꝛie? 

K. Paiſter Lieuctenant, tis in vaine to ſpeake, 
The Rings incenſdo, and wil not pardon them 
The men are patient, and reſolade to die, 

The Captaine and that other gentlemen, 

Vue taſt the dier whethet (all ſuffer firft. - 

Bra, How fel the Let. to Strungnidge oꝛ to hun 9. 
Kee, Che gulltleſſe palſentiermuſt fir# gee tot, 
Bra, Thep are all guiltleſſe from intent ot il. 

Kee, And pet muſt dye fo2 doing of the derde, 
Beſides the Dake of Exeter found dead 

And naked floating vp and downe tbe ſe . 

T wirt Calice end our toaſf, is aide to them, 
That they ſhould rob and cait him enerbo2d. 
Bra, y ſoule be pauwne,thep ncuer knew of it. 
Kee, Mel bꝛing them foztg. 

Bra Stay them yet blut an ho wee. 

Kee, J dare not doe it r Robert Brackepbinte,- 
You are Lienetennant of the tote your ſelfe,” 
And know the peril of pzotracting time, 

Pozeoucr heeres that pickethanke Boo? Sha, 
The Duke of Gloſters {panielhitving thein, | 
Come bꝛing them fazth. ; 
Bra, PoozeStranguidge muffthvir die? * 


Enter on inks 2 Gluer oare befor Strengiides 
Shoare, and two or three more ons and 
two ortliree with bils ind a | oa 


2 * 


Bra, ftil. Idare not ſay — a 
That Harrie Stranguidge is thus t v. | 
Stran. God Ceſin rackenbury be as wel content : 

Co ſæ me dye as i to ſuſter death.. 
Be witneſſethatJdjvin Hineman,” ddt, $ 
Wevauſle 
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Becauſe my fact pzones il chꝛough ignoꝛance, 

And foz the Duke of Exceter his death, 

So ſped mp ſoule as J am innocent. 

Here goes my grieſe, this guiltleſle gentleman, 

Like Æſops ſtoꝛke that dies foz companis 

And came(Godknowes)but as a paſſenger. 

Ah Maiſter Flud, a chouſand flouds of woe 

Oꝛe low my ſoule that thou muſt periſh ſo. 
Sho. Gad Captaine let no perturbation, 

Hinder our paſſage to a better woꝛld, 

This laſt b:cathsblaſt wil waft our weary ſoules 

Ouer death gulfe, toheauens moſt happy pozt, 

There is a little battaile to be fought. 


This while the hangman prepares, Slioare at thus 
ſpeech mounts vp the ladder. 


Aherein bp lot the leading muſt be mine. 
Second me Captaine, and this bitter bzeakfaft, 
Shal bꝛing a werter ſupper with the Saints. 

D, S. This Chꝛiſtian patience at the point of death 
Doth argue he hath led no wicked life, 

How ener heauen hath laide this croſſe on him, 
Well Mathew Flud foz ſo thou calſt thyſelfe, 
Finiſh a god courſe as thou haſt begun, 

And cleere thy conſcience bp confeſſion, 

what knowſt thou of the Duke of Erceters death? 

Sho. So God reſpect the waygate of my ſoule, as 
J know nothing. 

D.S. Then concerning this fo which thou diet, 
knew Stranguidgeofthe league betwirt the Kings 
befo2e he take that pzize? 

Sho. No in my , 

Do. S. Stranguidge what ſappou⸗ 


vou lc theres but a turne betwirt your liues, 


vou mut be next, confeſſe and ſaue xour ſoule, 


Conter⸗ 
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Concerning chat wherein J queſtionde him: 
A am pour ghoſtly father to ablolue 
Pouof pour ſinnes, if you confefſe the truth. 
Stran. True D. Shaw, and as J hope foz beauen, 
In that great day when we ſhall all appeare, 
I neicher knew how that god Duke came dead, 
Hoꝛ of the league, til J had tane the pꝛize. 
Neither was Fludd, (that innocent dying man) 
Euer with me but as a paſſenger. 
D. S. Moꝛe happie he, wel Flud fozgine the wozld, 
As thou wilt haue fozgineneſſe from the heauens. 
Sho. O ſo J doe, and pꝛay the wozld foꝛgiue, 
What wꝛong J did whilſt J therein did liue, 
And now J pꝛay pon turne pour paines to them, 
And leaue me pꝛiuate foꝛ a little ſpace, 
To meditate vpon mp parting hence. 
D. S. Do gentle Flud and we wil pꝛap fv2 thee. 
Sho. Pꝛap not fo; Flud but pꝛay ſd Mat. Shoare, 
Foz Shoare couered wich the cloak of Flud, afide 
If J haue ſinnde in changing ofmy name, 
Foꝛgiue me God, twas done to hide my ſhame, 
And J foꝛgiue the wozld, King Edward firft, 
That wꝛackt mp ſtate, by winning of mp wife, 
And though he would not pardon treſpaſſe ſmall, 
In theſe, in me God knowes no fault at all, 
I pardon him though guiltie of my fall. 
Perhaps he would, if he had knowne twas J. 
But twentie deaths A — cn 


Lane, Godfozgiue thee, enen as A ge, 
And pꝛay thou maiſt repent whilſt thou doſt line, 
Jam as glad toleaue this loathed light, 

As to embꝛace tha — "Arad 
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To die vaknownthus, is my greateſt god. (Floud. 
That Mathey Shoares not hangde, but Mathew. 
Fo: douds of hoc haue wacht away the ſhoꝛe 
That neuer wife no2 kinne ſhall logke on more: 
Now when pe wil J am pzeparde to goe. 


Enter Iockie running and crying, 


Iockie, Bawd,hawd, fape foz ſpede, vntape, vntruſe, pull 
down, pul oſt, God ſeaue the King:off with the helters hence 
with the pꝛiloners, a pardon, a pardon. 

Bra. God newes vnlokt foz, welcome gentle friend, wi o 
bꝛings the pardon 2 

Iockie, Stap firſtlat mablaw:mp maſtres,maſtresShoare 
ſhoe bꝛings tha pardoune, tha kings pardoune: off with thoze 
bands, beſfow them o tha hangman,map maſtres made mee 
runne the neereſt wap oꝛe tha fields, ſhe rayds a pace the hee 
wap, ſhces at hand bay this: ſirra ve that pꝛeech, come dow, 
let Docto2 Shaw heapaur place, hees tha better ſcholler, ma- 
ſtres Shoare bꝛings anewleſſon foʒ you. 

Shoare. O J hadcead my lateſt leon wcll. 

Pad he bene readie to haue (aid, Amen. 


oint to thehangman. 


Now ſhall A liue to ſee my ſhame agen. 
\ ; ' [ \ 


Shoare comes dende, | | 
O had J dide vnwitting to my wiſe , | 
Rather then ſee her, though ſhe bzing me lie. 


Enter Iane in haſte,in her riding doake arid ſuue- 
gard with a pardon in her hanck. 
Jane, Alas I le that euen my ſmalleſt ffap. 
Had loſt mp labour, and caſt them awaie, 
God knowes J haſted all that ere J might. 
Here maſter Vaux, King Ed ward grets ꝓt well, 


P's 
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His gracious pardon tries this gentlimmj, 


And all his companie from ſhame lu death. 
All. God ſaue the king, & God blefſe Y. Shoare. 
Joc, Amen, t keæp theſe frea cõming here any mar 
Ia. You muſt diſcharge them paping ot their lees 
Which fo2 I feare the ſtoꝛe is very ſmall, 
J wil defrap,hold,here, take purſes * 
Nap maſtrr Vauxtis gbid, 
Send to me, J wil pappyuropally. 
Stran. Ladie, in the behaife of allthereff, 
CUWith humble thanks J yeld my ſelle pour ſane. 
Command their ſeruice andcommiand my life. 


Ia, No Captain Stranguidge, let p King command | 


Pour liues and ſeruice, Who hath ot life, 
Theſe and ſuch offices conſcience bids me doe. 

D. Sh. Pittiethatere awꝛie ſhe trode her ſhoe. 
Sh. O had that coſcience pzickt whenlone pꝛouokt. 

Bra. Ladie the laſt but not the leaff in debt, 

Co pour dcuotion foz my coſins life, 
A render thanks, pet thanks is but a bzeath, 
Command (Padame) during life, - 

Old Brackenburie vowes fo; yon to ſfand, 

Wehil,ft A haue limmes oz anie foote of land. 

Sho, Thus is her glozp builded on the ſand. 

Jane, Thankes ged P. Lieutenant ofthe tow2e. 
Sirrapzeparemp hozle, why ſfay vou hereto Ioc. 
Pꝛay ye commend me to my noble friend 
The Duke of Clarence now pour pziſoner, 

Bid him not doubt the Rings diſplealures paſt 

I hope to gaine him fauour and releaſe . 

Br. God grant ye may, hees a noble gentleman. 
D, Sh. Py patrone Gloſter wilcroſſeitifhe can. 


_ —— Meſſenger 853 * 
u. Mheres miſtris Shoare?Kadp J come 
way King hath 60 ö pt 
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Sinee pon came from him, twire his mateſtie, 
Math ſwounded, and with much a doe reuiu de, 
And ſtil as bꝛeath wil giue him leave to ſpeake, 
He cals foʒ pon: the Queene and all the Loꝛds 
Maue ſent to ſerke pe, haſt vnto his Grace, 
On elſe J feare poule neuer ſe his face. 

Ja. O God defegd, god friends p2ap fo2 the king, 
Moꝛe bitter are the newes which he doth bzing, 
Then thoſe were ſweet Jbzought to pou but late: 
It Edward die, confounded is mp ſtate, 

J'e haſt vnto him and wil ſpend mp bloud, 
To laue his life oꝛ do him anie god, 
Exeunt ſhe and the Meſſenger. 

Sh. And ſo would I foz thee hadſt thou bene true: 
But if A die, bid all thy pompe adiew. + 

Bra. Beleeue me but à doe not like theſe newes. 
Or the ings dangerous fickneſle, 

Keeper, NonozJ, © 
Captaine , and maiſter Fludde, and all che xeſt, 

A doe reioice vour pardon was obtainde, 
Befoze thele newes, theſe inauſpiciaus newes, 
Il the King dye, the fate wil (onebechangde, 
MP. Lieutenant, poule goe to the Tower : 
Ile take mpleaue, gallants God buope all. 

Exeunt Vaux and his traine. 
St. God buoy P. Vaux, A wus pe ha loſt gad gueſſs 
Bra. Nou ſhal be my gueſt foz a night oꝛ two, 
Coſin, till pour owne lodging be pꝛeparde, 
But tell me ſir what meanes bath . Fludde. 

Stran. J cannot tell, fle aſke him if pou will. 

Bra. Do ſo, and ii his foztunes be debaſde, 
ile entertaine him il hiele dwell with me, 
On good condition. 

Stran. P. Mathew Fludde, 
Heare pe inp Coſin Brackenburies mind? 
He hath conceiude ſuch liking ofyour parts, 
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That ił pour meanes ſurmount not his ſuppoſe, 
Heele entertaine pe gladly at the Tower, 
Co waite on him, and put ye in great truſt. 
Sho In what J vndertake J will be iuſt, 
And hold me happy, if my diligence 
Map pleaſe ſo woꝛthy a Gentleman as he, 
Mhat ere my foꝛtunes haue berne, thep are nowe, 
Such as to ſeruice make their maiſter bow. 
Bra. No Fludde ie like a friends fellow mate, 
A meane to vſe thee,then a ſeruitoꝛ, 
And place thee in ſome credit in the Tower, 
And giue thee meanes to liue in ſome good ſo:t. 
Sh. Athanke pe ſir, God grant J map deſerve it. 


Bra. Coſin and all your crue come home with me, 


Alhere aſter ſozrow wor may merrie be. 
Sho. The Tower will be aplaceofſecret reſt, 
Where J map heare god news x bad + vſe the beſt, 


God bleſſe the king, a wozfe may wear the crown 


And then Iane Shoare thy credit will come downe, 
Foz though ile neuer bedno2 boꝛd with thee, 

Het thy deſfruction wiſh J not to ſe, 

Becauſe J lou de thee when thou waſt mp wife, 
Not ſq now ſaning mp diſdained liſe, 

Which laſtstolong, Godgraunt vs bothto mend, 
Well Jmuſt in my ſervice to attend. it. 


The Lord Louell and Doctor Shaw meet on the 


age. F 
Sha Mel met my godLozdLouell, © 
Lo. Whithcr away fofaſf goes Doctoz Shaw? 
Sh. Why to the Tower, to ſhꝛiue the Duke of - 


Who as J here is fane ſo grieuous ſicke, (Clarẽce, 


As it is thought te can by no meanes ſcape, 
Lo. He neither can noʒ ſhall J warrant thee: 
Sh. à hope my Lo2dhe is not dead alreadie: 


Lo. But A hape fir he is, J am ſure i lalv him dead, 
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Ol a Flies death,d2ownd in a butte of Malmeſey. 
Sha. Dꝛound in a butte of Palmeſep:that is ſtrangs, 
Doubtleſe he neuer would miſdoe hinaſelfe - 
Lo. No, that thou knoweft right well, be had ſome helpers, 
Thy hand was init with the Duke ol Gloſters, 
As ſmothly as thou ſekſt toconer it. 
Sha. Oh fowle woꝛdes my Loꝛd, no moze of that, 
Lhe woꝛld knowes nothing, then what ſhould J feare- 
oth not pour honour ſœke pzomotion 7 
Oh giue che Doctor then a little leave, 
So that he gainep:efermtt with a Uing, (wing. 
Cares not who goes to wꝛacke, whoſe heart doth 
Lo A Ring- what King? 
Sh Why Richard man ? who elſe?godLo2d I f, 
Wiſe men ſontetimes haue weake capacitie. 
Lo.Why is not Edward liuing and if he were not, 
Math he not childzen-what ſhall become of them; 
Sh. Why man, lining foz beds, a knife,o; ſo, 
What make a bop a King and 8 man by, 
Ric hard, a man ſq vs:fie that were a ſhame. 
Lo. Nap then J ſe il Edward were deceaſt,' 
Wehich wap the game would go. 
Sha. Whatelſe mp Loꝛd⸗ 
That wap the current ol our fortune runnes, 
By noble Richard gallantropall Richard, 
He is che man muſt onelp doe vs god, 
Do J hauc honour, let meſwimme thꝛough bloup. 
My Loꝛd, be but at Pauls croſſe on Sundap next, 
J hope 3 haue it heare ſhall ſoundly pꝛoue, 
King Edwards childzen not legitimate. 
Nap,andthat foz Edward ruling now, . 
And Georgethe Duke of 7 ſolate dead: 
Their mother hapt to tread the ſhoe awzy, 
Lo. Why what is Richard then: 
Sha. Tut,lawfull man, he ſaies it ſo himſelſe. 
And what he laies ile be ſo bold to ſweare, 
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Though ia my ſoule J know it otherwiſe, 
Beware pꝛomotion while yon liue my Loꝛd. 


En ter Catesbie. 

Ca A taff, a ffatte, a thouſandcrownes fo; a aff. 

Lo. What ſtatte fir William Catesbie? | 

Ca, Why man a wt ite ſfaffe foz my L.p:otecoz. 

Lo. Why is King Edward dead - 

Ca. Dead Louell, dead, 4 Richard our godLozd 
Js made Pꝛotedoꝛ of theſweete young P2 ince. 
Oh foz a ſtaffe, where might J haue a ſtatte, 

That à might firff pꝛeſent it to his hand 
Sh. Now do J ſmell two Bilhopiicks at leaſt, 
y ſermon ſhall be pepperd ſound foz this. 


Enter miſtris Shoare weeping, Iockie 
following. 


eie⸗ 
Ca. MAhy how now miſtris Shoare: chat, put — the 
Nay then I ſe pou haue ſome cauſe to crie. 
Lo. I blame her not, her chicfeſt ſtap is gone, 
Che onelp ſtaſte, ſhe had to leane vpon, 
I ſe& by her theſe fidings are to true 
Ia. J my Loh Louell, they axe to true indæd, 
Ropall King Edward now hath bzeath'd his laff, 
The Queene turnd out, and every friend put by, 
None now admitted, but thom Richard pleaſe. 

Lo. Why doubtleſſe Richard wil be kind to pou. 
Ia. ah mp Lo2d Louell, Godbleſſe me from his kindnes: 
Ho ſoner was the white Taffe in his hand, | 

But finding me andthe right woful Quene, 
Sadly be moning ſuch a mightie loſe: 
Here is no place quothhe, pou muſt be gone, 
We haue other mattersnow to thinke vpon. 
A grelle with his tate, hut (ajvio maze, 
And ſtroke me wit | t laid no 

nd grobe me v — 
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Mherebpy J know he meaneth me no god. 
Cat. Mel miſtris Shoare, its like to be a buſie time, 
Shift foꝛ your ſelfe, come lads let vs be gone, 
Nopall King Richard muſt be waite vpon. 
Sh. Well miſtris Slioare, if pou haue need of me, 
Nou ſhall commaund me to the vttermoſt. 
Exeunt, 
Ia. Firſt let me die ere J do put my truff, 
In any fliering Spaniel of you all. 
Golockic,take downe all my hangings, 
And quickly (& mp trunks be conuapde fozth, 
To — pic Inne in Lombardftreete, 
Che Flower de Luce, god Iock, make ſome ſped, 
She, ſhe muſt be my refuge in this nerd. 
Se it done quickly Iockic. Exit. 


Iockie. Whickly quoth a: marrie heres a whicke chaing 
indeed ſike whicke change did J nere ſer befoꝛe Now dꝛeam 
J, that iſe be a verie pure tellow, and hardly ha anie filler to 
drinke with a gude fellow. But vhat and J tatling heere. 
J muff goedo mp maiſtres bidding, carries all her ſtuffe and 
gerte to miſtres — — the Flower de luce in Lombard - 
ſtreet, whicke then dilpatch. oF: 

xit 


Enter Brackenburie, and Floud, to them the two oung 
princes, Ed ard and Richard, Gloſter Catel. 
Louell and Titill. 


Bra. Come hither Floud let me heare thy opinion, 
Chou knoweſt J build vpon thy confidence, 
And honeſt dealing in thy greateſt affaires : 
JI haue reteinued letters from the Duke, 
Gloſter Jmeane,Pzotecto2 of the land, 
Who giues in charge the Tower be pꝛeparde, 
This night to entertaine the twopoung pzinces, 
Jtismydutic to obey A now. 
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But manifold ſuſpicions troubles me. 
Flo, He is their vncle fir, and in that ſence, 
Nature ſhould warrant their ſecuritie, 
Next his deceaſed bꝛother at his death, 
To Richards care committed boththe realme. 
And the ir pzotecion ; where humanitie 
Stands as an D:atoz to plead againſt 
All wꝛong ſuggeſtion of vnciail choughts: 
Beſide pou are Lieutenant of the Tower, 
Sap there ſhould be any hurt p:etended, 
The pꝛiuiledge of pour authoꝛitie 
Pꝛies into euerie cozner of the houſe, 
And ſhat can chẽ be done without pour knowledge: 
Br. Thou ſayſt true Floud, though Rich. be pꝛotec- 
When once they are within the Tower limits (toꝛ, 
The charge of them (unlefſe he derogate) 
From this my office, which was neuer (ne, 
In any Bings time; doch belong tome: 
And ere that Brackenburie wil tonſent, 
Oꝛ ſuffer wꝛong be done vnto theſe babes, 
His ſwoꝛd, t all the ſtrengch within the towꝛe 
Shall be oppoſde againſt the pꝛoudeſt commer, 
Be it to my ſoule as à entend to them. 
Fl. And faith in me vnto this common wealch, 
And truth to men hath hitherto berne ſcene, 
The Pylot that hath guided my lines courſe, 
Though twas my koꝛtunc to be wꝛongd in both: 
And therefoze fir neither the mightieſt frowne, 
No2 any bzibesſhall winne me scherwiſe, ; 
Bra. Tis wel reſolu d, ſtil me thinks they ſhould 
Be ſate enough with vs, and pet J feare, 
But now no moꝛe, it ſe mes they are at hand. 
Pr, Ed. Uincle what gentleman is that? Enter, 
Gl. It is (\weet Pꝛince (Lieutenant ot the towꝛe. 
Pr, Ed, Sir we are come to be pour gueſſs to night: 
A pꝛap vou tel me did pou euer _ 
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Our tather Edward lodgde within this place: 

Bra, Neuer to lodge my liege) but oftentimes, 
On other occaſions I haue ſcene him here. 

Ri. Bꝛother laſt night when pou did ſend foꝛ me 
My mother told me, hearing we ſhould lodge 
Within the Tomer, that it was a pꝛiſon, 

And therefoze marueld chat my vncle Gloſter, 
Ol all the houſes foꝛ a Kings receipt, 

Within this Cittie, had appointed none, 

Where pou might kœp pour Court but on'p here. 
Gl. Uile vꝛats, ho w they do deſcant on the Towze. 
My gentle Nephew they were wel aduiſde. 

To tutoꝛ pon with ſuch vnfitting tearmes, 

(Who ere they were againſt this rotall manſton: 
What if ſome part of it hath ben teſeru d, 

To be a pꝛiſon fo2 nobilitic ? 

Followesit cherefoꝛe that it cannot ſerue, 

To anie other vſe?: Cæſar himſelfe 

That bnilt the ſame, within it kept his court, 

And many Uings ſinct him, the roomes are large, 
The building ſtately, and fo: frength beſide , 

It is the ſafeſt and the ſureſt hold you haue. 

Pr, Ed. Uncle of Gloſter, if pou thinke it fo, 
Lisnot foꝛ nie to contradict ponr wil, 

Me mut allow it, and are wel content. 

Glo. On chen a Godsname. 

Pr, Ed. Pet beſoꝛe we goe, 

One queſtion moꝛe with you P. Lieutenant, 
Ve like pou wel, and but we doperceiue, 

Moꝛe comfo:ttn pour looks, then in theſe walle e, 
Fo: all our Uncle Gloſters friendly ſpech, 

Our hearts would be as heauie fil as lead, 

1 pꝛap pon tell me, at which doꝛe oꝛ gate 

Mas it my Ancle Clarence did goe in, 

Uhen he was ſent a pꝛiſoner to this place 3 


Bra. At this my liedge: why ſighs your . 
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Pr, Ed He went in here that nere came back again, 
But as God hath decrerd ſo let it be, 
Come bꝛother ſhall we goe 2 

Nah · Pes bꝛother anie where with pon. Exeunt 


Tiril puls Catesbie by the ſleeue. 


Tir. Sir were it beſt J did attend the Duke, 
©: ſtay his leiſure til his backe returne⸗ 
Cat, J pꝛap maſter Tirill tap without, 
It is net god pou ſhould be ſœne by dap 
Mithin the Towze, eſpecially at this time, 
Ile tel his honour of pour beeing here, 
And vou ſhal know his pleaſure pꝛeſentlp. 
Tir. Euen ſo ſir:men would be glad by any means, 
To raiſe themſelui s that haue beene ouerthꝛowne, 
By foꝛtunes ſcoꝛne, and q am one of them. 
Enter Duke of Gloceſter 
Here comes the Duke 
Glo, Catesbie, is this the man 
Cat. It is ift like pour excellencie. 
Glo, Come nere. 
hy name Jheareis Tirill, is it not: 
Tir, Iames Tirill is my name mp gracious L 02d. 
Gl. Melcome , it ſhould appeare chat thou haſt bin 
In better ſtate chen now it ſeemes thou art. 
Tir. I haue bin by mp fep mp Loꝛd, though now 
And clouded oner with adaerſitie. (depꝛeſt 
Glo, Be rulde by me, g then thou ſhalt riſe againe , 
And pꝛoue moze happie then thon euer walt, | 
There is but onelp two degrees by which ; 
It ſhall be needfal foz thee to aſcend, ; 
And that is faith and taciturnitie. | 
TirzFfcuer J pꝛooue falſe vnto pour grace, 
Cenuert pour fauour to afflictions, 


| canſt tobe ſecret ? 


The ſecond part of 


Trill. ©rieme mp E920: 
This tongue was neuer kinowne to be a blab. 
Glo. Thy countenance hach litze a ſilueꝛ key 
Opend the cloſet ofmy heart, read there, 
If ſcholler like thou cant crpound thoſe lines, 
Chou art the man oꝛdainde to ſerue my lurne. 
Iir. Ss farre as my capacitie wil reach, 
The ſenſe my Toꝛdis this, this night pou ſay, 
The tus poung Punces both mult ſuffer death 
Thou haſt m meaning, wilt thou do it,ſpeak- 
T inill. It ch aul be done: 
Glo. Inough, come follob me, 
Fo? thy direction and toꝛ gold to ſ&, 
Such as mud ayde ther in their Tragedie. 
Enter miſtris Blage and Iockie lod en. 
Bla. NAelcome god lock ie, hat god newes b:ing pou- 
Iockie arp maſtres um gude maiſtres greets ve mattres. 
and pꝛateg re maſtees till d ght vppe her Chamber, foꝛ ſheel 
lig wee pe to night maſtres . And heres her catte ſkinne till 
ſhe come. Enter Jane. 
lane Ah hoo nov leyterer:mahe ve no moꝛe haſt⸗ 
Abe en will mp teunkes and all my ſtuſte be bought, 
Il pou toys loi ter, go, make haſt withall. 
Iołie Sarie lall ape, gynne yœle be bud petient a while 
KIT. 
Ia, Now gentle Miſtris Blage the onely friend, 
Chat foꝛtune leanes me to relie vpon. 
My counſels cloſct and my towꝛe ol ſtrength, 
To whom fs; ſafetic I retire my ſelle, 
To be ſccure intheſe tempeſtuous tines, 
O ſmile on me, and giue me gentle lookes, 
If I be welcome, then with chereful heart, 
And willing hand ſhew me true ſignes thereof. 
Bl. Doubt ye of welcame ladie to pour friend? 
Nay to your ſeruant, to your beadſwoenan, 
To ſpeake but truth, your baunties bondwoman: 
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Uſe me, command me call my houſe pour owe, 
And all I haue ſweꝛt ladie at pour wil. 
Jane Awap with titles, lap bp conrtly tearmes, 
Che caſc is altred now the King is dead, 
And with his life my fanonring friends are fled, 
No Padam now. but as J was befo:e, 
Peur faithfull kind companion, poze lane Shoare, 
Bla, J loude pouthen,and ſince, and euer ſhall. 
Pou are the woman, though pour foꝛtunes fall, 
Pou when my huſbands lewde tranſgreſſion 
Ol all our welth had loſt poſſeſſion. 
By fo:faiture into his highnes hands, 
Cot reſtitution foꝛ our gods and lands, 
He fled, and died in France, to heale that harme, 
Pou helpte me tothꝛce mannoꝛs in fe farme, 
The wozlt of nhich cleers thꝛerſcoꝛe pound a yeere, 
Have J not reaſon chen to hold ve deere? 
Ves happe what wil vntil my life do end, 
Von are and ſhall be my beſt beloued kriend. 
Jane. Hows if miſfoꝛtune mp folly do ſucceed. 
Bla. Truff me true friends bide touch in time orneede 
Ia. It want conſume the wealth J had befoze. 
Bl. Pp wealth is pours,+ you ſhall ſpend mp ſtoꝛe 
Ia. But the Pzotecto2p2oſerntes his hate. 
Bl, With me line ſecret from the woꝛlds debate 
Ia,Pou wil be wearie of ſo bad agueſt. 
Bl. Then let me neuer on the earth be bleft. 
Ia, Ah miſtris Blage you tender me ſuch loue, 
As all my ſoxrowes from mp ſoule remoue, 
And though my poztion be not verie large, 
Pet come J not to pou to be a charge, 
Copne,plate,and tewels pꝛiʒde at loweſt rate, 
I bꝛing with me to maintaine my eſtate, 
Moꝛth twentie thouſand pound and mp araie; 
It pon ſuruiue to ſee my dying date. 
From pou no pennie will q giue away. 
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Blage. And J thanke you that ſo my wealthincreaff, 

Am woꝛch I trow, tenne thouland pounds at leaſt, 

T thinkc like two warme widowes we map line, 

An ill god foꝛtunc two god huſbands giue, 

Foꝛ ſurely miftris Shoare pour huſbandes dead, 

Then heard pce of gin? 

lane, Neuer ſince he fledde. 

O miſtris Blage, now put pou in my head 

That kills my heart, uhy ſhould J breath ths apze , 

Whoſe loſt god name no treaſure can repaire? 

Oh were he here wich me to lead his life, 

Although he neuer vlde mee as a wife, 

But as a dꝛudge to ſpurne me with his fete, 

Pet ſhould J thinke wich him that life were ſwete. 
Bla. Ho can pe once conceit ſo baſe a thing, 

Chat haue bene kiſt and cokerd by a king. 

Nepe not, vou hurt pour (cif by gods bleſt mother. 

Pour hnſbands dead woman, thinke vpon another, 

Let vs in to ſupper, dꝛinke wine, cheere pour heart, 

And whilft J liue, be lure ile take pour part. 


Exit. 
Enter Brackenburie, Shoare, Dighton, Forreſt, 
Tirill. (warrant. 


Tir. Sir J aſſure pon tis my Lo2d P2otecto2s 
Bra. ꝙy friend, Jhaue conferdit with his letters. 

And tis his hand indeed, ile not denie, 
But blame me not although I be pꝛeciſe, 
In matters that is neerely do concerne me. 
Digh. Py LozdP2otecoz,fir J make no doubt, 
Dare tuſtiſie his warrant,though perhaps, 
He doth not now acquaint pou why he doth it. 
Bra. I thinke ir theres no ſubied now in England, 
Will vꝛge his Grace, to ſhew what he dare do, 
Noz will J alke him wp he does it, 
J would J might, to ridde me oi my doubt. aſidę. 

For, Why ſir A thinke he nds no pꝛeſident, p 
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Foꝛ what he docs J thinke his power is abſolute inough. 
Bra, Jhane no power ſir to examine it. 

No2 wil J do: obey pour warrant, 

Which J wil keepe foꝛ my ſecuritie. 

Tir. You ſhall do wel in that ſir, 
Bra, eres the keies. 

Sho. And pet J could wiſh my Lozd P2otccto2, 

Had ſent his warrãt thither by ſome other, aſide. 

J doe not like thcirlookes I tell pon true. 

Bra. No J Flud Jaſure the. 
For. What doth that ſlaue mutter to his maiſter- 

Digh. Iheare him ſap hœ does not lie our lookes? 

ir. Whp not our lookes ſir- 
For. Sirra we heare pou. 

Sho, A am glad pou doe ſtr: all is one foz that, 

But ifpou did not hearken better now, 

I neuer ſaw thꝛe faces in whole lookes, 

Did euer ſitmoꝛe terroꝛ:oꝛ moꝛe death 

God bleſſe the Pzincesifit bee his will, 

A do not like theſe villaines. 

Digh. Zounds ſtab the villane,firrado pon bꝛaue vs? 

Sh. I thats your comming fo pou come to ſtab. 

Forreſt. Stab him. 1 
Shoare. Nap then ile ſtab wich cher. 735 
TIIrill. Z bloud cut his thzoat. 

Bracken. Hold Gentlemen IJ pꝛay pou. 
Shoare. Sir J am hurt, ſtabd in the arme. 
Braken.This is not to be iuſtiſied mp friends, 

To dꝛaw pour weapons here within the Towze 

And by the law it is no lelle then deach. 

I cannot thinke the Duke will like orthis, 

J p2ap pee be tontent, too much is done. 

Tir. He might hane held his peace then, and berne quiet - 

Farewell, farewell. 

Shoare. Hell and damnation follow murtherers. 

Bra. ; e Flud get thee ſome ſurgeon to lone to thy ! 
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Hall no acquaintance with ſome ſkilfullſurgcon? 
Kepe thy wound cloſe, and let it not take aire. 
And foꝛ my owne part, J will not tap here. 
hither wilt thou go that J may ſend to thee? 
Sho. To one miſttis Blages, an Inne in Gracious 
There pon ſhal find me, oꝛ ſhal he are of me. [ftreete, 
Bra.Sweete Pzincely babes farewell J teare vou 
J doubt theſe cies ſhall neuer ſo pou moꝛe. (ſoze, 


Enterthetwo young Princes, Edward & Richard 
in their gownes Sand cappes vnbuttond, 
and yatruit. 


Richard, Bow does pour Lozdſhippe- 

Edward. Well god bꝛother Richard, hol doesyourſetfes 
Bou told me pour head aked. 

Richard., Jnd&d it does, mp Loꝛd fœle with your hands 
how hot it if. 

He laies his hand on his brothers head. 

Edward. Tnded pot haue caught cold, 

With fitting peſter night tohcare me read, 

J pꝛay thee go to bed, ſwært Dick,pozelittleheart. 
Richard. oule giue me leaue to wait vpon pour Lozdſhip. 
Edward, J had moze need hꝛothet to wait on you; 

Fo2 you are ſicke, and ſs am not J. 

Richard. O Loꝛd, me thinus this going to our bed, 

How like it is to going to our graue: 

Edward. I pꝛay ther do not — wert heart, 
Inded thou krighteſt me. 

Ri. Ah mp Loꝛd Bꝛother, did not our Tutoz teach vs, 
That when at night we went vnto dur bed, N 
Ve til ould thinke we went vnto our graue. 

Ed Pes thats true, ̊ we ſhould doe as euery chꝛiſtian ought, 

Tobe pꝛepardeto die at euer 3 Jam heaute. 
Richard. Indedendſoam 4. 

Edward. Chen let vs lay our pꝛapers and go to bed. 


They 


" yy 


King Edward the fointh. 
They knecle, and ſoleinne m ie ie while within, the 
mulicke ceaſcthan cy riſe, 

Richard. That, bloedes pour Gc.co? 

Ed ward. to dꝛops and no moꝛe 

Richard. God bleſſe vs both, and I deſice no moꝛe. 

Edward. Bꝛother ſce here what Dauid ſaies, ao ſo ſag J, 
Led in thee will J truſt although die. 

As the young Princes go out, enter T irill. 

Tirill. Go lap yedownc,but neuer moꝛe to xiſe, 
J haue put m hand into che fouleſt murder, 
That euer was committed ſince the wozld, 
Che verie ſcnceleſſe ſtones here in the walles, 
Vꝛcake out in tcares but to behold the fact, 
Me thinkes the bodies lying dead in graues, „ 1 Bs 
Should riſe and crie againft vs O harke,harke, Anoyſe 
The Pand:akes ſhꝛecks are muſicke to their cries, withun 
The verie night is frighted, and the ſtarres, 
Do dꝛop like toꝛches, to behold this deed; 
Che verie center ofthe earth doth ſhake, 
Me thinks the Tow2e ſhould rent downe from the toppe, 
To let the heauen looke on this monſtrous deede. 


Enter at the one doore Dighton, with Edward vader his 
arme, at the other doore, Forreſt with Richard 
Digh. Stand further damned rogue i come not niere me. 
Fo. Nap ſtand thou farther villaine, ſtand aſide. 
Digh,Are we not both damned foz this curſed deed? 
Fo. Thou art the witneſſe that thou bearſt the King. 
Digh. And what bearſt thou? 
Fo. Jtistwotrue, oh am damnde indeede, 
He lookes done on the boy vnder his arme. 
Tirill. J am as deepe as pou although my hand 
D not the deede. 
Digh. O villaine, art thou there: 
Fo. A plauge light on thee. | 
Ti. Curſe not, a thouſand 12 3 
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They lay them downe. 
Che P:teſt here in the to wꝛe Wil buric them, 
Let vs awate. 
Enter NM. Blage & her two me, bringing in Shoat 
alias Floud in a chaite, his arme bleeding a pace. 


Bla. So, ſet him here a while where is moꝛe aire, 
{ow cheere yon fir, alacke he doch begin 
To change his colour, where is miſtris Shoare: 
Gone to her claſet foz a pzecions balme, 
Che ſame (he layd) King Edward vide himſclfe. 
Alacke I feare hele diebefoze ſhe come, 
Nunne quickly fe2 ſome Noſa⸗ſolis, faint not (rr, 
Be of good comfozt, come good miffris Shoarc, 
That hate you there ty; 3 

Ia Stand by and giue meleaue. 

L Unhappie me to lodge him in mp houſe. 

Ia. F warrant pou woman, be not fo afraid, 
Ik not this bloud tone hangde about his necke, 
This baune will ſtanch it by the helpe of God : 
Lift vp his arme whilſt J do bath his wound, 
The ſigne belike was here when he was hurt, 
Oꝛ elſe ſome p2incipal and chiefe vcine is pier. 

Bla. How euer (ure the ſurgeon was a knaue, 
That lookt no better to him at the firſt. 

Ia. Blame him not miſtris Blage, the beſt of them 
In ſuch a tale as this, map be to fke. 

Bla. Now God be bleed, ſæ the crimfon bloud, 

That was p2ecipitate, and falling downe 
Into his arme, retires into his face, 
How fare you ſir: hot do pou fœle pour ſclfe? 

Sh. Dh wherefoze haue you wakt me from mp lleepe. 
Aidb2oke the quiet ſlumber 3 was in, 
Me thought J late in ſuch a pleaſant place, 
Sofullof all delight as neuer any eie 
Beheld, noz heart of man could compꝛehend, 
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It you had let me go J felt no paine, 
But being now reuok t mp griefe renewes. 

Iane. Giue him ſome Roſa-ſolis miſtris Blage, 

And that will like wile animate the ſpzites, 
And ſend alacritie vnto the heart. 
That hath bin ſtrugling with the pangs of death. 

Bla. Here fir dꝛinke this, du nerd not feare it fir, 
It is no hurt, ſ& J will be your taſter, 

Then dꝛinke J pꝛap pou. 

Ia. Now fellowes raiſe his bodie from the chatre 
And gently let him walke a turne or two. (now 
Bla. God ſoth miſtris Shoare, J did not thinke till 
Pou had beene ſuch a cunning ſkilde Phiſition. 

Sh. Oh miſtris Blage, though Jmuſt nedsconfeſte, 
It would haue berne moꝛe welcome to my ſoule, 

If I had died and beene remoude at laſt, 

From the confuſed troubles of this world, 
Whereof J haue ſuſfained nomcane waight , 
Then lingring here be made apackhozſe il 

Of to2ments, in compariſon of which 

Death is but as the pꝛicking of a thozne, 

Pet à do thank you foz pour taken paines, 

And would to God J conld requite pour loue. 

Bla. Sir J did pou little god, what was done 
Aſcribe the benefit and pzaiſe thereof 
Tinto the Gentle woman, kind miſtris Shoare, 
Whonert to God pꝛeſerude pour feeble life. 
Sho,Bow?Piftris Shoare, god friends let go your 
y ſtrenght is now luffictent of it ſcKfe. (hold, 
Oh is it ſhe that ſtill pzolongs mp woe! 

Tas it oꝛdainde not onelp at the firſt, 

She ſhould be mp de ſtruaton, but now twiſe, 

TAhengratious deſtinies had bzought about, 

To ende this wearie pilgrimage ol mine, 

Muſt ſhe and none but ſhe pꝛeuent that good, 

And ſtop my entrance to gternall bliſſez pa 
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Oh laſting plagne, oh e:wleſſeco:rafine, 
It now tepents me doubie that 3 ſcap te 
Since lifes made death, and lifes authoꝛ hate. 

Ia. Str take my counſell and fit downe againc, 

Jtisnotgcod to be ſo bold of foot, 

A pon the ſudden till veuhaue moꝛe ſtrength. 
S110. Miſteis I thanke pou, and J care not much 

If I be tulde by peu. ſit dowue. 

Oh Sed that che ſhould pittie me vuknowne, 

That kuc wing me by her was cuerthꝛowne, 

Oꝛ ignorantly ſhe ſheutd regard this ſmart, 

That herctofoꝛe ſparde not to ſtab my hrart. 

Enter Brackenburie. (bold, 

Bra. By pour leaus miſtris Blage, J ain ſome that 

Is there not agentleman within pour houſe, 

Cald d. loud, camchtther hurt laſt nicht? 

Bla. Is his name Floud. I knew it not tili now, 

But here he is, and well recoucred, * 

Thanks to this Gentlewomanmiltris Shoare 
Bra. Pardon mcrtfris Shoare, Iſaw 92 not, 

And trug ne q am ſe ie at the hrart, | 

Do good a creature as pour ſcife hath bæne, 

Should be ſo — lv dcait with as; ou are, 

I pꝛomiſe vo c wozldlaments pour caſe. 

Ii owme — pou ti vaderſt um pounot: 

Lament mp catc, fon that: Edwards death ? 

J nd v that haue lo ar tacicus friend, 

Bu' that isnot to beremediednow 
Bra. ;29miftris Se it is fo Richards hate, 

Chat too much en:nes peur pꝛoſpexttie. 

Ia. I knou he loues ne not and fo that cauſe, 

J hauc withdꝛapene me wholip from the court. 
Bra. Pe haue not ſcene the Pꝛoclamation then? 
Ia. The Pꝛeclamatio i n what p2oclamation? 
Bra, Dh miſtris Shoare, the King in euerp ſtreet 

Ol London, and in cacriebozonghtowne , 
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Th:onghont this land hath publikely pꝛeclaimd. 
On paine ol death that none ſhall harbour you. 
Oꝛ giae pou fade oꝛ clothes to kerpe von marme, 
But hauing ficſt done ſhamefull rennance here, 
Hou ſhal be then thꝛuſt foꝛth the Cittie gates. 
Into the naked co d foꝛſaken field, 
I table not, J would to Ged J did, 
Scr, heres the manner of it put in pꝛint, 
Tis to be ſold in euerv Stationers ſhop, 
Beſtdes a number of them clapt on poaſts. 
Where people crowding as they reade pour fall, 
Some murmure, and ſomce ſigh, but moſt of them 
Have their relenting eyes enen big with tearcs. 
Ia. Gods wil be done, J know mp finne is great, 
And he that is omnipotent and tuff, 
Cannot but muſt reward me heauily. (chance, 
Bra. It grieues mee miſtris Shoare, it was my 
To be tbe firſt re poꝛter of this newes. 
Ia. Let it not grieve, T muſt haue heard okit, 
And now as god, as at another time. 
Bra. J pꝛap pe miſtris Blage haue care of Floud, 
And what his charge is J wille poupaide, Exit, 
Ja. Farewc! to all that fil ſhall be my ſung, 
Let men impoſe vpon me nere ſuch w2ong, 
And this extreinitie Tall ſeeme the leſſe, 
In that J hauc a friend to leane vnto, 
Sweet miſtris Blage, there were vpon the earth, 
No comfozt leſt foz miſerable Iane, 
But that J do pꝛeſume vpon pour loue, 
I know though tyꝛant Richard had ſet downe, 
A greater penaltie then is pꝛoclaimde. 
Which cannot wel be thought, vet in vont houſs 
J ſhould haue ſuccour and reliefe beſide, 
Bla. What, and ſo J ſhonld be a traitoꝛ, ſhauld J/ 
7's that the care pou haue ot᷑ me and mine 
I thanke pon truly, no theres * ſuch matter, 
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I loue pou well, but loue mp ſelfe better: 
As long as you were held a true ſubiec, 
J made account of pou accozdinglp, 
But being otherwiſe, J doe reien pou, 
And wil not cheriſh my Kings enemic: 
Pou know the danger of the Pzoclamation- 
J would to God pou would depart mv hoaſe. 
Ia, When was it euer ſeen lane Shoarc was falſs 
Eicher vnto her countrep 02 her Ring 
And thercfoze tis not wel god miſtris Blage, 
That you vpbꝛaid me with a traitoꝛs name. 
Bla. J, but pou haue bene a wicked liner, 
And now pou ſe what tis to be vnchaſte, band. 
Hou ſhould haue kept pou with pour honeſt huſ- 
Zwas neuer other like but that ſachlike filthineNe, 
Vsuld haue a foule and deteſtable end. 
la. Time was that pou did tell me ocherwiſe, 
And ſtudied hol to ſet a gloſſe on that 
V hich now pou ſap is vgly and defozmde. 
Blal I told pon then as then the time did ſerte, 
And moꝛe indeed to trie pour diſpoſition , 
Then anie waie to encourage pou to ſinne: 
But when I ſaw you were ambitious, 
And faintly ſtod on tearmes of modeſtie, 
Jleft pou to pour owne arbiterment: 
Can pou denie it was not ſo? how ſap por? 
Ia. We wil not miſtris Blage diſpute of that, 
Vut now in charitie and wemanhod, 
Let me find ſauour if it be but this, 
That in ſome barne oꝛ fable J may ſh2owde, 
Li otherwiſe J be p2onided foꝛ. 
Bla. I pꝛap pe do not vꝛge me miſtris Shoare. 
7 wil not haue my houſe indangercd ſo. 
Ia. Sh vou did pꝛomiſe J ſhould neuer want, 
And that your houſe was mine, ⁊ ſwoꝛe the (ame, 
Zokcepe pout oth be then compaſſionate. 
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Ma, So you didſweare pou would be true to Shoard: 
But you were not ſo good as pour wozd, 
My oathes diſherit which by the Kings command. 

Ia. Pet let me haue thoſe iewels and that money, 
Ulhichts within my trunkes. 

Bla. J know ol none, 

If there be anie. ile be ſo bolde, 

As keepe it fo: your dpct and pour mans. 

It is no little charge 3 haue beene at. 

To fe de vout daintie toth, ſince vou came hither 
Beſide houſe roome, J am ſure is ſomwhat wozth. 

Sho. Ah lane J cannot chuſe but pittie thee, 
Vecres the firſt ſtep to thy decpe miſerie. 

Ia. Oh that my grane had then bin made my houſe, 
When either firſt J went vnto the Court, 
Oz from the court returnd vnto this place. 

Enter two Apparators, 

Ser. How now, what are pou it hadbeenmaners 
Pou ſhould haue knockt befoze pou had come in. 

1. Ap-We are the Biſhops Paratoꝛs mp friend 
And miſtris Shoare our errand is to you. 

This day it is commanded by the king, 

Bou muſt bs ſtript out of pour rich attire, 

And in a white ſheet goe lrom temple barr e, 
Until you gome to Algate, bare foted, 

Pour haire about pour cares, aud in pour hand, 
A burning taper, therefaze go with vs. (to God. 

Ia. Euen when and whither pou wil, and would 
The Ring 8s ſone would rid my ſoule of ſinne, 

Ah hee may ſtript mp bodie of theſe ragges. 

2. Ap. T hat would hee ſone enough, but come a⸗ 
And — Blage poule hardly anſwer it, (war 
When it is knowne we f d her in peur houſe. 

1, Ap. It ſeemes pou do nd{fcaretoharbourher. 

Bla. 5 harbour her: out on her ſtrumpet queane, 
She pꝛeſt vpon me where J would oz no 
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Ile ſee her hangde cre J will harbour het. 

So nom her iewels and her gold is mine, 

And J am made at leaſt foure thodſand pound, 

Mealthier by this match then J was befoze : 

And what can be obiccted foz the ſame. 

That once J lou de her: wel perhaps J did, 

And women oll are gouernd by the mone, 

But now J am of another humour, 

Which is pou know a planet that wil change. 
Cat. Now ꝙ. Sheriffe of London do pour office 

Attach this rebell to his Paieſtie: 

And hauing ſtript her to her petticoate, 

Curnc her out a doꝛes, with this condition, 

That no man harbour her, that durſt pꝛeſume 

To harbour that lewde curtizan Shoares wife, 

Againſt the trait comm mdement of the King. 
Bla. 3 beſ&ch you fir. 
Cat. Awap with her J ſay. 

The ivhile ile (eaze upon her houſe and gods 

Which wholly are conſiſcate to the king. Exit. 
Sh. Oh what haue Jbeheld, were J as young, 

As when J came ts London to be pꝛentice, 

This pageant were ſufficient to inſtrua, 

And teach me euer after to be wile. 

Firſt haue J ſ&ne deſert of wantonneſle, 

And bꝛeach of wedlocke: then of flatterte, 

Next ol dillembling loue, and laſt of all, 

The ruine of baſccatching auarice: 

But poꝛe Iane Shoare in that J lou de thee once, 

And was thy huſband J muſt pittie thee, 

The ſparkes ofoldcaffecionlongagoe, 

Kakte vp in aſhes of diſpleaſure kindle, 

Andin this furnace of aduerſitic, 

The woꝛld ſhall ſ& a hasbanss lopalty. Exit. 


Enter D. Shaw penſiuely reading on nn. 
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him followes the ghoſt of Frier Anſelme, wit!: 

a lighted torch, 

Sha. Spuria vitulamina non agẽt radices altas. 
Baſtardlp ſlips haue alwaies ſlender grouth, 
Ah Shaw, this was the curſed theame, 
That at Pauls croſſe thou madeſt thy ſermon ol, 
To pꝛaue the lawful iſſue ot thy Bing, 
Got out of wedlocke, illegittimate. 
Ah Duke of Gloſter this did thou pꝛocure. 
Did Richard(villaine)no it was thv fault, 
Thou wouldft be wonne to ſuch a damned ded, 
Which now to think on makes my ſoule to blede. 
Ah Frier Anſelme, ſleepe among the bleſt, 
Thy p2opheſte thus kalſelp did J w2eft. 

Enter Anſelme. 

An, Thou didſt and be thou damnde therefoze, 
Nere come thy ſoule where bleſſednelſle abides, 
Didſt thou not know the letter G. was Gloſter? 

Sh. Anſelme J did. 

An. Thp then didit thou affirme, 

That it was meant by George the duke of Clarẽce 
That honoꝛable harmeleſſe gentleman, 

Whoſe thoughts all innocent as any child, 

Vet came thꝛough thee to ſuch a luckleſſe death. 

Sha, J was infozced by the Duke of Gloſter. 
An. Enkoꝛſt ſaift thou: wouldſt thouthen be enfo2it 
Being a man of thy pꝛokeſſion, 

To ſinne ſo vilely, and with thine owne mouth, 
To damne thy ſoule ?no thou waſt not enfozct, 
But gaine and hope of high pꝛomotion 

yꝛde the thereto, ſap was it ſo oꝛ no: 

Sha. It did, it did. 

An.Why then recoꝛd in thy black helliſh choughts 
Dow many miſchiefes haue enlude here on⸗ 
Firſt w2onged Clarence dzowned in the Tow2e, 
Next, Edwards childꝛen murdzed in = Towze 3 
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This day at Pomfretnoble Gentlemen, (beads. 
Th:& the Queencs kinred,loſe their harmeleſſe 
Thinkſt thou that here this floud of miſchicfe ſtaies 
No villaine, manp are markt to the blocke, 

And they the neareſt, thinke them furtheſt off, 
Cuen Buckingham, treatoꝛ ofthat king, 

Shall he to woe and w2etched ending bꝛing. 

All this accurſed man) hath come by ther, 

And thy falſe wꝛeſtiig ol my pꝛophecie, 

Fo: Englands god diſcloſed to thy truſt, 

Aud ſo it had berne, hadſt thou pꝛoued iuſt. 

But thou and euerie one that had a hand, 

In chat moſt wofull murcher of the P2inces. 

To fatall ends pon are appointed al. 

Here in thy ſtudy ſhalt chou ſterue thy ſelte, 

And from this houre not taſte one bit of foode, 
The reſt ſhal after follow on a robo, 

To al their deaths; vengeance wil not be low, 


Enter a Mleſlenger to Shaw. 

Nlef. Whereis M. Doctoz Sha 

Shaw, Here friend, what is thy wil with me ? 

Me. N. Richard pꝛaies pe to come to him ſtraite. 
Fo; he would be confet?. 

Shaw, à cannot come I pꝛap thee take that Frier, 
Fo: he can do it better farre then J. 

Meſ, A Frier P. Docto2 J ſœ none. 

Sha. Doeſt thou not: no, thy vntainted ſoule 
Cannot diſcerne the hoꝛroꝛs that J doe. 


An. Shaw go wich him z tel that tyrant Richard : 


He hath but thꝛer peares luuited fo2 life, 

And then a ſhamefull death takes hold on him, 

Chat done,returne, and in thy ſtudie end 

Thy loathed life that didſt vs all offend, 

Sh. With all my heart, would it were ended now, 
So it were done, J care not whergnoz how, Exeunt 


Enter | 
3 


King Edward the fourth, 2 


Enter the two Parators, with miſtris Shoare in a 
white ſheet, barefooted, with her haire about her 
cares, and in her hand a axe taper. 


„Par Now BY. Shoare, here dur commiſſon ends, 

Put off pour roabe of ſhame, foꝛ chis is Algate, 

ZUbithcr it was appointed we ſhould bꝛing port, 
Ia. Py roabe of ſhame : Oh that ſo foule a name 

Should be applied vnto ſo faire a garment, 

Which is no moꝛe to becondemnd of ſhame, 

Zben ſnob of putrefaction is deſcrude, 

Co couer an infections heape of dung, 

My roabe of ſhame, but not my ſhame put oft, 

Fo: that ſits bꝛanded on mp fozehead ſtil, 

And thcrefoze in deriſion was J w2apt, 

In this white ſheete : and in derifion boze 

This burning taper to expꝛeſſe my folly, 

That hauing light of reaſon to direc me, 

Delighted pet in by-wates of darke crroz. 


2. P. Wel ꝙ Shoare, J hope pou grudge not vs, 


Ve ſhewde pon all che fauour poꝛe men could. 
Ia. Oh God fozbid J know the Kings edict 
Set vou a wozke, and not pour owne deſires. 
„, P. J trulie miſtris, and foz our parts, 
Ve could be wel content twere other wiſe, 
But chat the tawes ſeuere, ſo we leaue pou. Ex 
Ia, Farewell vnto you both: and London ta, 
Farewell to thee, where firſt J was enticde, 
Chat ſcandalizde thy dignitie with ſhame, 
But now chou haſt returnde me treble blame, 
My tongue that gaue conſent iniopnde to beg. 
Mine cies adiugde to hourely laments, 
Mine armes fo} their embzacings catch the aire, 
And theſe quicke nimble fate chat were ſo readie 
Co ſtep into a Bings foꝛbidden bed, 
Londoh chy ſlints haue punitht fo; their pꝛide. 
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And chou haſt dꝛunke their blond for tp renenge, 
What now anailes to thinke what X haue bœnc, 
Then welcome nakedneſſe and poueꝛ tie, 
Tlcicomecontempt,welcome pou barten fielda, 
TUricome the lacke of meat, and lacke of friends, 
And wzctched lane, acco2ding to thy ſtate, 

Dit here, fi: here, and lower if might be? 

All ching that bzcath, in theirextremitic, 
Haueſome recomſc of ſuccour, thou haſt none, 
Che child oſtended flies vnto the mother, 

The ſouldiour ſtrucke, retires vnto his Captainc, 
Che fich diſtreſſed, ſlides into the riuer, 

Lirds ot the ayꝛe do flie vnto their dannnes. 

And vnderneath their wings ars quickly ſhꝛouded 
Nay, beat thc ſpannell, and his maſter mones hun, 
But à haue ncicher where to ſhꝛoud my ſelfe, 
No2 anie one to make mp monc vnto, 

Come patienec chen, and though my betic pine, 
Make n a banquct torefreſh my ſoule. 

Let hearts deepe thꝛobbing ſtghs be all mp breed, 
My d2iat; ſalt tearcs, my gueds repẽtant thoughts 
That who ſo knew me, and doth ſe mir now, 

May ſhunne bp me che bꝛeach cf wedlocks vow. 


Enter Bracl:cnburie wit a prayer book, & ſome - 


reliete in a cloath for miſtris Shoare. 


Bra, Oh God how ful of dangers growes theſe 
And no aſſurance, ſtene in any ſtate, (times. 
No man can ſap chat he is maſter now, 

Ofanic thing is his, luch is the tide 

Ol ſhoꝛt diſiurbance running chꝛough the land, 
3 haue giuenouer my office in che Cowꝛe, 
Becauſe J cannot bꝛoke their vile complots, 
Noz (mother ſuch outragious villanies: 

But miltris Sboarc . lo by ſo baſely wangde, 
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And vildly vlde, that hath ſo well deſerude, 

It doth aflliq me in the verie ſoule, 

She ſan de my kinſnan, Harrie Stranguidge life, 
Therckoꝛe in dutie am J bound to her, 

To do what god J map though law fobid, 

Scr where ſhe fits, God comfo?2t thee god ſoule, 
Firſt take that to relieue thy bodie with, 

And next recciue this hooke, wherein is fore; 
Manna of heauen to re ſreſh thy ſoule: 

Theſe holie meditations miſlris Shoare, 

Till pceld much comfort in this miſerie, 
Tlhercon contemplate ſtill, and neuer linne, 
That God map be vnmindkull of thy ſinne. 

Ia. aſter Licutenant, in my hart J thank pe, 
Foꝛ this kind comfoztto a wꝛetched ſoule: 
Aelcome ſwat pꝛaper-booke food of mp life, 
The ſoncratone balme fo2 my ſicke conſcience: 
Thou ſhalt be 1p ſeules pleaſure and delight, 

To wipe um {tones out of Iehouaes ſight. 

B. Do ſo god miſtris Shoare, now A muſt leauc ve 
Vecauſc lome ocher buſineſſe cals me hence, 

And God I pꝛay regard pour penitence. Exit. 

11. Farewel fir Robert, and fo: this good to mee, 
The Sodol heauen bemindfull Cilofthce. 

As ſhe ſits weeping & pray ing, enters at one dore 
young M. Aire, and old Rufford at another. | 


Aire, This way ſhe went, and tannot be lar ot, 
Fo: but euen now J met the oſkicers, 
That were attendant on her in her pennance, 
Pondex ſhe ſits, now then Aire ſholv thy ſelle, 
Zhankeful to her, that ſometime ſau de thp life, . 
Then law had made ther lubied to baſe death, 
Giue her thy purſe, lei here comes — | 
Standby 1 


Rug. 
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| | Ruff, What miffris Shoare, uing Edwards concubine, 
| Seton a mole-hill, oh diſparagement. 
WING - A th:one were fitter fo2 — 
. Fie wil pon lubber theſefaire chekes wich teares- 
. D2 ſit ſo lolitarie, wheres all your ſeruants: 
| 5 Tahereis pour gowne of ſilke, vour peziwigs, 
14 Ponr fine rebatoes, am your coſtly icwcls, 
. hat not ſo much as a ſhoe vpon pour fote, 
1 Nay then x ſ& the woꝛld goes hard with whozes. 
17% Aire. Che villaine ſlaue gibes at her miſerie. 
pr: | Ruf Now whether is it better to be in court, 
* And there to beg a licence of the King, 
110 Fo: tranſpoꝛtation of commodities, 
1 Then ere to ſit foʒſaken as thou doſt, 
5 I thinke vpen condition Edward liude, 
0 f And thou were frill in fauonr as betoꝛe, 
4 Thou wouldſt not ſap that Rufford had deſcrude, 
$ To haue his cares rent foz a wozſer luite, 
Chen licence to ſhippe ouer coꝛne and leade, 
| That not a wand, faith wenchile tell thes what, 
| If thou doſt thinke thy old trade out ofdate, 
| | Golearne to play the bawde another while. 
I Ai. Inhumane wꝛetch, why doſt thou ſcoꝛne her fo, 
150 And vere her gricued ſoule with bitter taunts, 
| | | Ruf. Becaule J will, ſhe is a curtiſan, . 
| 1 And one abhoꝛred ol the wozld foz luſt, 
165 Air. If all thy faultes were in thy fozehead wait, 
4 Perhaps thou wouldeſt thy ſclfe appeare no leſſe. 
But much moꝛe hozrible then ſhe doch now. - 
Ruff Pon are no iudgt of mine ſir. 
1 Aire. Ih nor thou of her. 
1 Ruf. The woꝛld hath iudgde and lound her guiltie, 
1 And tis the ings commaund the be held odions. 
1 Ai. C he Ring ol heauen commandeth otherwile, 
ns; And if thou be not willing torelieueher, 
4% Let it ſuffize thou ſceſt her miſerable. * 
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And udienot toamplifie her griele. 


Enter NI. Blage verie poorely a begging, with 
herbasketand clap-diſh. 
Mhat other woful ſpectacle comes here: 
Miſtris take that and ſpend it foz mp ſake. 
When Rufford lookes away, Aire throwes his 
purſe to Miſtris Shoare. (want, 

Bla. Oh Jampincht with moze then common 
Ulhere ſhall J find reliete God gentleman, 
Pittie a wꝛetched woman like to ſtarue, 

And J wil pꝛap feꝛ pe. Dnehalfepennie 
Fo: Chziſtsſake, to comfoꝛt me withall. 

Ruff. What ꝙ. Blage, iſt pouꝛno maruaile ſure, 
But pou ſhould be relieude, a halfepenie quotha- 

J marie ſir, and ſo be hangde my ſelfe, 

Not J, this Gentleman map if he pleaſe, 

Get pon to pour companion M. Shoare, 

And then there is a paire of queanes well met, 
Now bethinke me, ile go tothe King, 

And tell him that ſome wil teliene Shoares wife. 
Except ſome officer there be appointed, 

That carefully regards it be not ſo. 

Thereot mp ſelfe wil J make offer to him, 
Which queſtionleſle he cannot but accept, 

So ſhall J ſcil purſue Shoares wife wich hate, 
That ſcoꝛnd me in her high thozes ettate. Exit. 

Bla. God Gentleman beſtow pour charitie, 
One ſingle haltepennte to helpe my neede. 

Aire. Not one, were I the maſter of à mint. 
What? ſuccour thee that didſt betrap thy friend - 
Sc where ſhe ſits, whom tbou didſt ſcozne indeed, 
And therefoze rightly art thonſcoꝛnd againe: 
Chou thoughtft to beene richedbp her gods, 

Vnt thou haſt now loſt both <y own and hers, 
And foz my part, knew Jtwould ſaue thy life. 
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Chou ſhouldſt not get ſo much as a crum of bꝛead 
Packs counterfeit, packe a wap diſſembling dꝛab. 

Bla. Oh miſerie, but thall { tap to looke 
Her in her face whome J ſo much haue wꝛongde⸗ 

Ia. Bes miſtris Blage J freely pardon you, 
Pon haue done nie no wꝛong, come ſit by me: 
Cwas ſo in wealth, why not in pouertie? 

Bla. Oh willingly if you can bꝛoke her pꝛelence, 
Whom pon haue greater rcaſon to diſpiſe. 

Ja. Why woman, Richard that hath baniſht te. 
Andſcekes my ruine(cauſelefſe though it be) 
Do in heart pꝛap foz, and will do till, 
Come thou and ſhare with me what Sod hath lent. 
Aftranger gaue it me,andpart thereof 
J do as frœly now beſtow on you. 

Bla.J thanke pon miſtris Shoare, this courteſie 
Renewesthegriefe of my inconſtancie. 

Enter maſter Shoare 2 relicfe for luis 
wire, 

Sho. Ponder ſhe ſits how like a withered tree, 
hat is in winter leaueleſſe and bereft 
Okliuelp ſappe, ſits ſhe poꝛe abiect ſoule, 
How much vnlike the woman is ſhe now, 
Shee was but peſterdap:ſo ſhoꝛt and bꝛittle 
Is this woꝛlds happines:but who is that, 
Falſe miſtris Blagezhow canſt thou bꝛok hir Iane⸗ 
J thou waſt alwaies mild and pittifull, 
Oh hadſt thou beene as chaſt, wo had beene bleſt, 
But nobo no moze of that:the ſhall not ſtarue, 
So long as this, and ſuch as this map ſerue, 
Here miſtris Shoare, ſed on theſe homelp Cates, 
And there is wine to dꝛinke them downe withal. 
Ia. God ſſt pour name, that pitties paze Ia. Shoarc 
That in my pꝛaiers J may remember por. 

Sho. No matter foz my name. J am a friend, 
That loues pou Well,ſo farewell milfris Shoare, 
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When that is ſpent,J vow to bzing vou moꝛe. 

Ia. Gods bleſling be your guide where ere you go, 
Chus miſtris Blage pou ſee amidſt our woe, 
Foz all the woꝛld can doe, God ſends relieſe, 
And will not pet we periſh in our griefe, 
Come let vs ſtep into ſome ſecret place. 

Bla. Tis nat amiſſe, it pou be ſo content, 
Foz here the deldes too open a frequent. Excunt, 
Where vndiſfurbde wemay partake this grace, 

Maſter Shoare enters againe. 

Sho. Mhat is ſhe gone ſo epoze lane, 
How Fcompaſſionate thy wofull eaſe⸗ 
Whereas we liude tegither man and wife, 
Oft on an humble ſtoole by the fire ſide, 
Sate ſhe contented, when as mp high heat, 
Would chide her fc: it. But what would ſhe ſay - 1 
Huſband we both muſt lower ſit one dap, 
Mhen à dare ſweare ſhe neuer dꝛeamd of this, 
But lee god God what p:ophelping is. 


Enter Rufford and Fogge, with the counterfait 
letter — — ſtands aſide. 
Ruff. This is Ring Richards hand, J know it wal, 
And this ofthine is iuſtly counterfeit, ä 
As hehimſelfe would ſweare it were his owne. 
Sh. The kings hand caunterfeit:liſt moze of that. 
Ruff, Why euerie letter, euerie little daſh, 
In all reſpeas alike,now map I vſe, 
y tranſpoꝛtation ot my coꝛne and hides, 
Without the danger of foꝛbidding lawe, 
And ſo 3 would haue done in Edwards daiss, 
But that god miſtris Shoare did pleaſe to croſle me. 
But marke how now J willrequite her foz it. 
I moude mp ſate, andplainsly told the king, 
Tala ſeteltstheemtrarie 
To pto thecontrarie . 
* Fozthwith 


The ſecond part of 


otthbith his Grace appointed me the man, 
Andgaue me officers to waite vpon mee, 
Utich will ſo countenance thp cunning wozke, 
Js ſhall no wap be ſufpectedin it:how ſaiſt thou 

Fogge. Jt will do well indeed: (Fogge: 
But god fir haue a care in anp caſe, 
Foꝛelſe peu know what harme may come thereon. 

uf A care ſaieſt then? why man, 3 will not truſt 
Yy houſe, my ſtrongeſt locks, noꝛ any place, 
But mine owne balome, there will J keepe it fill, 
Ir I miſcarrie ſo doth it with me. 

Shoare. Are pt ſo cunning ſir, Jlapnomoze, 
lane Stoare 92 F mayquittance pou fo2 this. Exit, 

Kuff Tait Fogge Jhaue contented thee, 
Thou maiſt be gone 3 muſt about my charge, 
To ſc that none relceue Shoares wife with ought. Exit. Fog. 
: Enter the Officers with bils. 
Come cn goodfellowes,you that muſt attend, 
Hing Richardsſeruice under my commannd, 
Pour charge is to be verie vigilant, 
Ouer that trumpet whoin they call Slioares wife: 
Af any traitour giue her but a mite, 
A dꝛaught of water, oꝛ a craft of bꝛead 
Oz anp other {ode what ere it bci, 
L ay helo on him, fox it is preſent death, 
132 good king Richards pzoclamation, 
This is her haunt, here ſtand J Sentinell, 
Acpe pou vnlæne, and aide me when Jcall. 
Enter Iockie and Ieffrey, with a bottſe of Ale, Cheeſe, and 
halfe pennie loaues, to plaie at bowles, miſtris Shoare 
centers and fits where ſhe was wont. 

Tock. Now muſt Jvnder colour ofpiaving at bowlcs, help 
till teueue mp gude maiſtres, maiffres Shoare. Come Ict- 
frcy,wee will plap five vp fo2 this bottle of A e, am ponder 


gude pure woꝛnan ſhall keepe akes.and this cheeſe hal 
be the meaſter ſhall Feepe the ſtakes, and this cheeſe tha 
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They play ſtill towards her, & Tockie often breakes bread 
and cheeſe, & giues her, till Ieffrey being cald away 
then he giues her all, and is apprehended. 


Ruff. Here is a villaine, that will not relieue her, 
But yet heele looſe he bowles, that wap to helpe her, 
Appꝛehend him kellowes when J bid ye: 
Althougb hiz mate be gone, he ſhal pap foz it. 
Take bim and let the Beadles whip him wel. 

lock. care pe ſir, ſhal they be whipt and hangd that gine 
to the pure, then they ſhal be vamne that take fro the pure. 

hey lead him away. 


Enter young Aire againe, and Shoareſtands aloofe off. 


Aire. Oh vonder ſits the ſweet forſaken ſoule, 
Zo whom for euer J ſtand deoply bound: 
She ſau de mp life,then Aire helpe to ſaue hers. 
Ruf Whither go pe ſir: 
Pou come to giue this ſfrumpet ſome reliele. 

Air. She did moꝛe good then euer chou cant doe, 
And ifthou wilt not pittie her thy ſelfe, 
Giue 8thers leaue, by dutie bound thereto, 
Here miſtris Shoare, take this, and would to God 
It wereſo much as my poꝛe heart could wiſh. 

He giues his purſe 

Sho, Who is it that thus pitties my poze wife, 
Tis . Aire, Gods bleſſing on him foz it. 
Ruff, Darſt thou doe ſo Aire? 
Air, Rufford JF dare do mae: 
Here is my ring it waies an ounce ofgold, 
Aud take my cloake to keepe ve from the cold. 
Ruff. Thou art a traptoꝛ Aire. 
Air. Ruffaxd, thou art a villaine ſo to call me. 
Ruff. Lap hold on him, attach him officers. 
Air, Rufford, ile anfwer thine arreſt with this, 1 
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He drawes his rapier,buthe is apprehended 
Ruff. All this contending fir will not auaile, 
Tyis treaſon wil be rated at thplife. 

Aire.Life is too little ſoꝛ her ſake that ſau de it. 

Sh. Is he a traitour ſir, fo: doing god : 

God ſane the Ring, a true heart meanes no ill, 
I truſt he hath reclaimde his charpe edict, 

And will not that his poozeſt ſabiect periſh, 
and ſoperſwaded F my ſelle will doe, 

That which both loue and nature binds me to. 
I cannot giue ber asſhe well deſerncs , 

Foꝛ ſhe hath loſt a greater benefite. 

Poꝛe woman take that purſe. 

Ruff Ile takte away. 

Sho. ou ſhall not ſir, foꝛ J wil anſwer it, 
Beloꝛe the King if you infozce it ſo. 

Ruff. It muſt be ſo, vou ſhall vnto the King. 

Sho Pou will be he wil firſt repent the thing: 
Come ꝙ. Aire, ile beare pe tompanie, 

Which wiſe men lay doth caſe calamity, Excunt 
Iane. Jfgriefc to ſprech free paſſage could aſloꝛd, 

Oꝛ fo2 each woe J had a fitting wozd, 

I might complaine,o2 if my flouds of teaxes, 

Cauld mone remozſcof minds,or pcarſe dul ears. 

Oꝛ waſh away. my cares, oꝛ clenſe mp crime: 

With wozdss x tearcs à would bewaile the time 

But it is bootleſſe,why line I to ſee, 

All thoſe deſpiſed that do pittie me. 

Deſpiſoe-alas,veffroyed,andled to death, 

That gaue me almes here to pꝛolong mp bꝛeath. 

Faire Dames Behold, let mp example pꝛoue. 

There is no loue like # a gulbands lou. Ext; 


Enter King Richard, Lonell, Catesbie, Rufford, Shoare, 
and Aire pinioned and lea betwixt two Officers. 


Glo. Auto tell bs. Rufford which of thelcitis, ** 
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That in the heat ofhis vpheaned ſple&ne, 
Contemnes our crowne, dildaines our dignitie, 
And armes himlelfe againſt authoꝛitie. 
Ruff. Both haue offcnded mp dꝛead ſoueraigne , 
Chough not alike, yet both faults capitall, 
Chele lines declare what, when. 1 where it was 
Glo. Ahich is that Aire: 
Ruff. This paung man my Liege. 
Glo. though it was ſome hote diſtempꝛed blod, 
Chat ſierd his gyddie bꝛaine with buſineſle: 
Is thy name Aire 
Aire. It is. 
Glo. Chis paper ſaies ſo. 
Aire. Periſh may he that made that paper ſpeak. 
Glo. Ha: Doſt thou wiſh confuſion vnto vs? 
This paper is the Oꝛgane oł our power, 
And ſhall pꝛonounce thy condemnation, 
We make it ſpeakethy treaſon to thy face, 
And thy malitious tong ſpeakes treaſon ſtill. 
Relieu ſt thou Shoares wife in contempt ol vs? 
Aire. No, but her iuſt deſert, 
She ſau de my lile, which had fozfeitcy: 
Mhereby mp gods and life ſhe merited 
Glo. And thou ſhalt pap it in the ſelfe ſame place, 
Where thou this man our Officer,vidſt outface, 
And ſcozndff vs ſaying if weftoodby, 
Thou wouldft relicue her. 
Aire. J doit not denie. 
Foz want offoodher bzeath was neere txpirde 
Igaueher meanes to buy it vndeſirde, 
And rather chuſe to die fo2 charitie, 
Chen liue condenmed of ingratitude. 
Gl. Your god deuotion bꝛings you to the gallows; 
Me hath his ſentence, Rufford ſ& him hangd. 
They lead out Aire. 
Now ſir pour name: ö 
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Sh. Is it not wꝛitten there? 
Glo. Heres Mathew Floud. 
Ruff. That is his name my Lozd. 
Glo. Is thy name Floud 2 
Sho. So ꝙ Rufford ſaies. 
Glo. Floud and Aire the elements conſpire, 
In apꝛe and water to confound our power: (wife? 
Didſt thou relieue that hatefull wzetch Shoares 
Sh. J did relieue that woful wzetch Shoares wife. 
Gli, Thou ſemſt a man wel ſtaide andtemperate, 
Durſt thou inkringe our P2oclamation - 
Sho. J did not bꝛeakeit. 
Ruff. Pes and added moze. 
That you would anſwere it befo;e the King. 
Sho, And added moze pou would repent the thing 
Ruff. Who, : his highnes knows mp innocence. 
And readie ſeruice with my goods and life, 
Anſtwere thy treaſons to his maieſtic. (not die 2 
Gl. What canſt thou ſap Floud why thou ſhouldſt 
Sho. Nothing foz Jam moꝛtall and muſt die, 
When mp time comes, but that I thinksnot pet, 
Although(God knows) each hour? J wich it were, 
So fal of doloꝛ is mp wearie life? 
Now ſay I this, that J do know the man, 
N hich doth abette that traiterous libeller. 
A do did compeſe and ſpꝛead that landerous rime 
TA hich ſcandals vou and doth abuſe the time. 
Glo, What libeller ? another Collingborne? | 
Chat wꝛot: Ilie Cat, the Rat, and Loucl our dog 
Dorule all England vnder a hog. 
Can thou reprat it Floud 2 
Sho. Jthinke J can il pou command me ſo. 
Glo. Mie do command thee, 
Sho. Jn this ſoꝛt it goes. 
The crooke bakt Boare the way hath found, 
To root our Roſes from our ground. 
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Both flower and bud will he confound, 
Till King of beaſts the ſwine be nde 
And then the Dog, the Cat, and Rat, 
Shall in his trough! feed and Le fat. 
Finis quoch ꝙ. Fogge, chiefe ſceretarie 4counſel- 
loꝛ to P. Rufford. 
Glo. Ho ſaiſt thou Floud, doth Rufford foſfer 
Sh. He is a traitour if he do my Loꝛd. (this: 
Ruff. J foſter it - dꝛead Loꝛd à aſke no grace, 
It A beguiltie of this libelling, 
Uonchſafe me iuſtice as pon are mp pꝛince, 
Againſt this traitour that accuſeth me. 
Sh. what iuſtice crau ſt thou? J wil combat thoe, © + 
In ſigne whereof J do vabutton me, 
And in my chirt my challenge wil maintaine, 
Thou cal ſt me traitoꝛ, J will pꝛoue thee one, 
Open thy bolome like me if thon darit- 
Ruff. J wil not be ſo rude befoꝛe his grace. 
Sh. Thou wilt not open the packe of thy diſgrace, 
Becauſe thy doublets ſtuft with traiter cus libels. 
Glo. Catesbie teaxe off the buttons from his bꝛeſt 
What findſt thou there 
Cat. Pour highnes hand and ſeale, 
Foz tranſpoꝛtation ofhides, eo2ne and lead. 
Glo, Trsitoꝛ, did J ſigne that commrſſion ? 
Ruff. O pardon me moſt ropall King. 
Glo, Pardon? to counterfeit mphand and ſeale - 
Haue J beſtowde ſuch loue, ſuch countenance * 
Such truſt on thee, and ſuch authozitie, 
To haue my hand and ſignet counterket - 
Tocarrie conc the food of all the land, | 
And lead, which after might annoy the land, 
And hides, whoſe leather moſt reliene the land, 
To ſtrangers enemies vnto the land: 
Didi thou ſo ne&rely counterſeit mp hand? 
Ruff. Not J my liege, but Fogge the attueney. 
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Glo.Awap withhim Louell and Catesbie, ge, 
Command the Sheriffes of London pꝛeſentlp, 
To ſee him dꝛawne, and hangd, and quartered, 
Let them not dꝛinke befoze they l him dead. 
Vat pou againe. 
uell and Catesbie lead out Rufford. 
Ruff. Well Floud thou art my death, 
I might haue liude t haue ſeene the lole thy head. 
Sho. hu haſt but iuſtice foz thy crueltie, 
Againſt the guiltleſte ſoules in milerie. 
Jake no fauour if J merit death 
Glo. Crau ſt chou no lauourethen J tell thee Floud 
Thou art a traitoꝛ bꝛeaking our c dia, 
By ſuccouring that traitrous quean Shoares wife. 
And thou ſhalt die. 
Sho. If I haue bꝛoke the law. 
Glo. At traitoꝛ: didit thou not giue her thy purſe- 
And delt thon not maintaine the deed : 
Enter Louell and Catesbie againe. 
Sho. do, if it be death to the relentiug heart, 
Df a kind huſband, w2onged by a King, 
Topittie his pooze weake ſeduced wife, 
Mhome all the woꝛld muſt ſuffer by commaund, 
To pine andpcriſh foz the want of food: 
If it be treaſon foz her huſband then, 
In tbe deare bowels of his fozmer lone, 
To burie hisowne wꝛong and her miſderd, 
And giue her meat whom he was wont to ferde, 
Then Shoare muſt die, ſo; Floud is not my name, 
Though once J tooke it toconceale my ſhame 
Pittie permits not iniured Shoare paſſe by, 
And ſer his once lon de wife with lamine die. 
Glo. Louell and Catesbie, this is Shoare indeed, 
Shoare, weconfellc — thou haſt pꝛiuiledgr, 
And art excepted in our Pꝛoclamation, 
Becauſe thou art her huſband whom it concerns, 
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And thou maiſt lawfully relieve thy wite, 

Upon condition thou foꝛgiue her fault, 

Take her againe, and vſe her as befoz8, (Shoare: 
Hazard new hoꝛnes, how ſaieſt thou, wilt thou 

Sho. It any but peur grace ſhould ſo vpbꝛaid, 
Such rude repꝛoch ſheuld roughly be repaid. 
Suppole fo; treaſon that ſhe lap condemnde, 
Might {not fœde her till her houre of death, 

And pet my ſelfeno traitoꝛ foz it: | 

Glo. Thou mightſfe. 

Sh. And why not now ( O pardon me dzcadLo2d) 
When ſhe hath had both puniſhment and ſhame 
Sullicient, ſince a King did cauſe her blame, 

Map J not giue her fod to ſaue her life, 
Pet neuer take and vſe her as my wife? 
Glo. Except thou take her home againe to thee, 
Chou art a ſtranger, and it ſhall not be, 
Fo2 it thou do, expect what doth belong. 

Sho. J neuer can foꝛget ſo great a wꝛong. (lone. 

Glo. Then neuer feede her whom thou canſt not 

Sho. Pp charitie doth that compaſſion moue. 

Glo. oue vs no moꝛe, Louell let Aire be hangd, 
Juſt in the place where he reliend Shoares wife: 
Shoare hath his pardon foz this firſt offence. 
The name of huſb.md pleads his innocence, 
Away with them: Catesbie come you with vs: 

Exeunt. 

Iockie is led to whipping over the ſtage, ſpeaking ſome 
words, but of no importance. Then is young Aire brought 
foorth to execution, with the Sheriffe and Officers, 
Miſtris Shoare weeping, and Maſter Shoare 
ſtanding by. 

Aire. God miſtris Shoare, grieue me not with pour teares, 

But let me go in quiet to my end. 
Iane Alas pooꝛe ſoule, 
Wag neuer innocent thus put to death. ; 
* Aire. 
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Air. The moꝛes mp iop, that Jam innocent, 
My death is the lefſe grievous, J em ſo. 

Ia. ah ꝙ. Aire. the time hath vᷣcene ere now, 
Then J Hove kneeld to Edward on m knees, 
And beg foꝛ him, that now dolh male me beg, 
haue oinen him, when he hath bead olf me, 
Thongh He foꝛbids to giue me when J beg, 

J haut cxe now relicutd him and his, 

Though he and his denie relicfsto me: 

Had J bæneenuious then as Richard noſp, 

I had net ſtaru d, no: Edwards ſons bin murdacd; 

5er Richard liu de to put pou now to death. 
Aire. The moꝛe Iane is thy vertue and his ane. 

Sher. Come fir diſpatch. 

Aire. Dilpatch ſay vou: diſpatch pou map it call, 

Ve cannot tay when death diſpatcheth all. 

Ia. Loꝛd, is mp ſinne ſo horrible and grieuous, 
That I ſhould now become a murderer? 

I haue ſau de the lite ol many a man conde mud, 
But neuer was the death of man befoze. 
That any man thus foꝛ my ſake ſqould dic. 
Aſtuicts me moꝛe then all my milcrie. 

Aire. Iane be tontent, 
m as much indetted vnta thee, 
As vnto nature, J owcdthee alile, 
hen it was ſozfeit vnto death by lalu, 
Thou begdſt it ot the king and gau ſt it mec: 
Chis houſe of flech wherein this ſouie doth dwel, 
As thine, and thou art Landladie of it, 
Ano this pooꝛe lile a Tenant but at pleaſure, 
At neuer came to pay the rent till noln, 
But hath runne in arerage all this while, 
And now {oz verte ſhame comes to diſcharge it, 
Then death diſtraines ſoꝛ what is but thy due, 
I had not ought ther ſs much as J doe, 


But by thy onely mexcie to prelerue it, 
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Untfll J lofe it foꝛ mpcharitie. 
Chou giu'ft me moꝛe then euer I tan pap, 
Then do thy pleaſure executioner, 
And now karewel, kind vertuous miftris Shoare, 
In heauen wecle meete againe, in earth no moꝛe. 
Here he is executed. 

Ia. Farewel farewel, chou fo thy almes doſt die, 
And I muſt end here ſtarude in miſcrie, 
Inliiemp friend, in death ile not fo;ſake thee. 
Thou gocſt toheaven, J hope to oucrtake thee. 

Sho. O woꝛld what art thou: man, euen from his 
Findes nothing elſe but miſerte on carth, (birth 
Thou neuer woꝛld) ſcoꝛn dit me ſo much befoꝛe, 
But (vaine woꝛld) doe hate thee ten times moꝛe. 
J am glad J ſee appꝛoching death ſo nie, 
Wozld thou hateſt me, J thre vaine wozld deſie. 
IJ p2:ap pee pet good maſter officers, 
Do but this kindneſſe to poꝛe wꝛetched ſoules, 
As let vs haue the buriall ot our friend, 
It is but ſo much labour ſaude foz pou. 
She. There take his body, bury it where pon will. 
So it bequickliedone out ofthe wap. 

Exit Sherifeand Officers. 

Ia. Whats he that begs the buriall ofmp friend, 
And hath ſo oftentimes relieued mee 
Ah gentle ſir, to comfort my ſad woe, 

Let me that good kind man of mercie know. 
Sho. Ah Iane, nob there is none but thou and J 
Looke on mce wel, knoweſt thon thy Ma Shoare? 
Ia Pp Hi ſaand?thenbzeake and liue no moꝛe 

She ſwounds and he ſupports her in [us armes. 
Sho. Ah my deere lane, comfozt thy heauie loule, 
Go not away ſo ſoone, a little ſtapv, 
A little little while, that then and J, 
Like man and wife map here together die, 
lane. How can Jloebe 57 my hulbands face. 
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That ſhamde mp ſelt, 4 w2ought his deep diſgrace? 
Sh. Iane be content our woes are now alike, 
Vith one (cifrod thou leeſt God doth vs ſtrike, 
If fo2 thy ſin, ile pzap to heauen fo; thee, 
And if foz mine, do chou as much foz me, 
Ia. Ah Shoare, iſt pollible thou canſt foꝛgiue me? 
Sho Pes lane IJ doe. 
Ian. I cannot hope thou wilt: 
y faults ſo great that J cannot expect it. 
Sho. Jfaich J de, as frœly from mp ſoule, 
As at Gods hands J hope to be foꝛgiuen. 
Ja. Then Godreward thee,foz we now muſt part 
File cold death doch ſeize vpon my heart. 
Sho. And he is come to me, here helpes, 
fle him readie to cloſe vp mine eies, 
end me thy hand to burie this cur friend, 
And chen we both wil haſten to our end. 


Here they put the body of yong Aire into a Coffin, & tlie 
he ſits downe one tlie one ſide ofit, & ſhe on tlie other. 
Iane. ſitthouthere, here I mp place will haue, 
Giue me thy hand, thus wee embzaceour graue, 
Ah lane, he that the depth of woe will ſce, 
Let him but now behold our miſerie: 
But be content this is the beſt of al, 
Lower then now we are, we cannot fall. 
Iane. Ah, J am laint, how happie Aire art thou, 
Not feeling that which doth afflic vs now? 
Sho. Oh happie graue, to vs this comfozt gining , 
Here lies two lining dead, here one deadlining, 
Here foꝛ his ſake, loe this we do for thee, 
Chou lokſte foꝛ one,andart poſſeft of thee. 
Ia. Dh dying marriage, oh ſweet married death 
Thou graue whichonly ſhouldſt part faithful friends, 
Bꝛingſt vs togither,and doſt iopne our hands, 
Oh liuing death, euen in this dping life, 


Pet 


— 
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Pet ere I goe, once Mathew kiffe thv wile. 
He kiſſeth her and ſhe dyes. 

S. Ah mylwert Iane, farewel, farewel pe ſoule, 
Now tyꝛant Richard dv the wozit chou cant. 
She doth de fie thee, oh vnconſtant wozld, 
Here lies a true anatomie of thee, 
A Bing had all inp top, that her iniopde, 
And by a King againe ſhe was deſtroide: 
All ages of my ingly woes ſhal tel, 
Once moꝛe inconſtant woꝛld gan 

le des. 
Enter fir Robert Brackenbutie, with two or three 
of his ſeruants. 

B. Sirs if the Bing, oꝛ elſe the duke of Buckingham 
Do ſend foz me J wil attend them ſtraight, 
But what are theſe here openly lie dead, 
Oh Cock, the one is miffris Shoare,# this is Floud 
That was my man:the third is M. Aire, 
ho ſuffered death fo: his relieuing her, 
They ſhall not thus lie in the open wap, 
Lend me pour hands, and heauie hearts withall, 


At mine owne charge ile giue them buriall. 
I bey beare them thence. 


Enter K. Richard. crowned, Buckingham, Aire of 
War icke, Louell, Catesbie, Fogg & attendants, 


Rich. Moſt noble Loꝛds ſinceit hath pleaſed pon, 
Bepond our expectation on pour bounties, 
T'empale my temples wich the Diademe. 
How far my quiet thoughts haue ener bene, 
From this great mateſtike ſoneraigntie, 
| pn beſt can witnelle: J am pour Bing, 

ong may J be ſo, to deſerue pour loue, 

But J wil be a ſeruant to pou all, 
Pꝛap God my bꝛoken ſleeps * vou reit. 
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But onely that my blouddoth chalenge it, 
Being vour lawfull Pzince by true ſucteſſion, 
J could haue wilht, with al iny heart 3 could, 
This maicſtie had ſitten on the bꝛowe 
Ol any other: ſo much do J affec a prinatelife, 
To ſpend my dayes in contemplation. | 
Vnt ſence that heauen and pou will hase it ſo, 
A take thecrowne as meekelp at pour hands 
As free end pure from an ambitious thought , 
As anp newe bozne babe. Zhus muſt thou Richard 
Seeme esa ſaint to men inoutwardſhew, alide 
Being a verie diuill intby heart: 
Thus muſt thou coucr all thy villanies, 
And keepe them clole from oucrlookers eyes. 
Buck, Mp Soueraigne by the general conſent 
Ol al the Loꝛds and co:nmons of the land, 
I tender to pour ropal maieſtie, 
This pꝛincely Lady , the Lady Anne e Warwick 
Judged the only woꝛthieſt of pour loue, 
To be pour higbneſſe bꝛide, fate Englands Queen. 
Rich. Py royal Pzincely Coſin Buckingham, 
I ſee pou ſtriue to bleſſe me moze and moꝛe, 
Pour bountte is ſo large and ample to me, 
Pou ouerſlow my ſpirits with your great loue, 
J willingly accept this vertueus Pꝛinceſle, 
Lind crowne her Angel beamie with my lone . 
Lo. Chen as the hand of pour high parliament, 
I qiue her here vnto pour maieſtie. 
Rich. Lozd Louell J as harttly receiue her, 
Tlelcome faire Queene. 
C. Aim from the Loꝛds and commons ol pour lan 
3 giue the free and voluntarte oath, 
Or their allegcance to pour maieſtie, 
As te their ſoneraigne and liege Lo2d and Ladie, 
Richard tqc thtt d, and beanteons Anne his Queen, 
The true and lawlul King and uten of England. 


Rich; 
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Rich. doc accept it Catesbie, and returne, 
Exchange ai mumall and partie loue. 
Now Fozge tw, chat in tur traiterous L ibels, 
HBeſides the ceumterſeiting ot dur hand and ſeale 
For Ruſtord, though ſo great a fault deſerude 
To ſuſter death as he alreadichath, 
Going abcut to flubbe r dur renolone, 
And wounde vs, with repꝛoch ans infamie, | 
Pet Fogge that thouthy ſelfe maiſt plainelp ſee, 
Vow farrc J am from fceking ſharpe reuenge, 
Fogge x fo;giue thre, and withall we do. 
Recpealc our heanie ſentence againſt Shoares wite, 
Neſtozung all her goods, fo: we infend, 
With all the woꝛld now to be perfecfriends , 
Cat.Why mv good Lo2d,you know ſhe is dead alrcadie. 
R. True Catesbie, elſe 3 nere had ſpoke ſuch wozds, alide 
Alas 3 lee our bindneſle comes too late, 
Foz Catesbie tels me ſhe is dead alreadie. 
Cat, my good Lom ſo is her huſband too. 
Rich. Wovlv they had ſtude, to ſce onrfriendlp thange, 
But Catesb ie, ſap, where dide Shoare and his wife? 
Cat. Where Aire was-hangde fe2 gining her reliefs, 
© bere both of them round circkling his cold graut, 
Ind arme in arme depatted ſrom thigliſe: 
The people {oz the lone they brare t her 
Aud her kind haſvand, pittying his wꝛongs, 
Fo: cuer after mesne to tal che ditch, 
Shoares Ditch, as in the memorie of them, 
Their bodies in the Friers minozites , ö 
Are in one graue enterred al together, 
But miſtris Bla — ing zatitude, 
To miſtriꝭ Shoałe, lies dead vaburied, 
And no one wil affoꝛd her buriall. 
Ric. But miſtris Blage ſhe ſhall haue burtal too, 
haet now we muſt be 'friends,indeed we 
And now my Lozds,Jgiuc pou al to kyow, | 
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In memoꝛie of our eternalloue, 

doe oꝛtatne an oꝛder of the bathe, 

Cwelue Knights in number ol that ropall ſoꝛt, 
Mhich aꝛder wich all pꝛincely ceremonics, 
Shall be obſerude in all ropall pompe, 

As Edwards our fozefather of the garter, 
Which feaſt our ſelfe,and our beloued Nuetne, 
Wil pzeſentlp ſolemnize in our perſon. 

Buc, Now am Jbold to put pour grace in mind 
Ol mp long ſuite, and partly pour owne p:omile, 
The Earle of Herefords land. 

Rich. Coſin welebetter thinke on chat hereafter 

Buc , Pp pains my Loꝛd hath not deſerude delay 
Ric, Wil pou appoint our time then pou ſhall ſtay. 
Foz this hote haſtineſſe ſir you ſhal ſtap, 
Poue vs no moꝛe pou were beſt. 

Buc, J Richard, is it come to this: 

In my firft ſuite of all, doſt thou dente me: 

Bꝛeake thine own wozd,x turne me off ſo ſleightly, 

Richard thou hadſt as good haue damnd thy ſonle, 

As baſely thus to deale with Buckingham: 

Richard ileſit vpouthy crumped ſhoulder : 
aith J wil, if beauen wil giue meleaue, 

Harrie Richmond, this hand alone, 
Shalfetch thee home, and ſeat thee in bisthzone. 0 
XI 

Rich. What is he gone in heat, why farewell he, 
Be is dilplealde, let hum be pleaſde againe, 

Me haue no time to on angrie men; 
Come my (weetN let vs goe ſolemnize, 


Our Lnighthoods oꝛder in moſt ropall wile. 
FINIS. 


Excunt, 


